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Ot any itch- 
T ing ambit1- 
2 onto bee 1N 
print (thogh 
_ a very catch- 
ing Diſeaſe of the time) 
A 2 but- 


p, 


but a zealous affection to be 
|| doing ſome good (though 
| by weak meanes) hath in- 
| clined the Authour to the 
{| publication oftheſe Papers, 
| mn hopes tharthe reading of 
[|| them may make ſome pious 


 :mpreſs10ns on thy ſoul, as 


the writing of them did in 
his. He1sno pretender to 
extraordinary Gifts of the 
Spirit, as too many are,who 
| havevery little or no. evi- 
dence to commend or ap- 
21k them to others: what- 

oever high conceits they 
may 


| ke 1D Af fejo,y, nin, 2” han ry wp, C0 


may-have-ofthemſelys ; yet 
he' 1s modeſtly confident . 
that as theſe his Meditatt- 
ons now running in Verle, 
ſtreamed for the moſt part 
from the Sanctuary, the 
Fountain of the Sacred 
Scriptures, foin ſome_mea- 
ſure they derive a tincture 
irom thoſe holy Waters; ' 
whichthoughchey may not 
reliſh well with the captious 
Critick, or the ſullen Cin- 
nick,to whom they are not 
intended, yet hee believes 


they will not diſpleaſe the 
A.4 Gha- 


| Charitable and Conſcien- 
| ciousChriſttan ; preſuming 
| thatthouart ſuch,he is bold 
to preſent them to thy view 
in print, and thee to God 1n 
prayer, deſiring thee to e- 
{teem of hum no otherwiſe 
chen, of thy Servant 1n | ' 


Chriſt, 
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| Tothe Right honourable, 
] 
" 
1 


My ever Honoured Lady, 
The Lapy 


VERE. 


| Madam, 
of o * 
Q Ome of theſe Papers coming to your views 


Receit*d incouragement from you, 
You firſt commended them unto thePreſs, , 
And therefore I could do n» leſs 
Then guve them theſe commanals, 
Firſt that they kiſs your hands, 
Then at your Honours feet let them full low, 


Confeſſing they their being toyou owe. + 


Nor 5s this all, but let them further:ſay, 
1owe yon.more,aud more Would pay. 
If 1hnew how; yet *tis my hopes you will 
T ake this in pare of the whole bill. 
eAs patient Creditors uſe 
T no(e Debtors,who their aues 
Achyowledge,and by fair intreaty Win 
A longer day to pay their money mm. 
| J : 
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Ever honoured Moraes, 
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LL Poets pray the Gods their wit © inſpire, 
My holy Flames are kindlcd by thy fire , 
+ My Mule drinks at thy Fountain, tbou alone 
To me Parnaſſus art and Helicon 3 
And though that ſome would dam vp all thy fireams, 
And witd cheir new lights put.out thy old beams, 
D I ſhall pray, and bope Heaven wi'l me hear, 


x bat tby lighr ſtill may ſhineztby Spring run clears _ 
tender thee this {1:ader offering, 
 Wiſhiog that Ia beter had to bring; 
But what it wants either of wit or Art, 
{To make it up, I bere preſent.my Heart, 
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' To his Learned, Piows Friend, 
. * the AurTHOUR. 


Mot do but fin in Vere, and pale ſheets dreſs 
; © Firtec to Elgatþtheif perinance, tben.the Pzels, . 
And all theirvairzthoagh moſt advanced Rimes, . 
Are but ſolc miſchiefs,and ingenuous Crimes. 
For to wrige wel/amhere ic ill to write, |; 

Is to Wt I ON pdt, LR 
Looſe fancics frenzits are, and our fond layes 
Require more wreaths of Hellebore then Bayes, - 
But from thy guided choice thy Pcem is, 

Not thy diſtemper, hut tby Artifice, 
Tþy pamptes, are tby E-plye npt thy fir. * * 
ut 


This 1s not to impart, but hallow wit. 


MART1 NLESUELLIN: AD, . 
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on the Author. 


THe Muſes met <0. find a way (though Ine) / 
Tocir ſervants treſpaſſes.toexpiate, 

And make amends for the wicvainly {pent, 

On many an ungracious Argument. 

Hrania (aid, 1 bave-aman of worth, 

Whoſe Verſe is holy;be my = ſo: th 
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To the READER of. 


my Dearly Loved, becauſc 
truly Pious Friend, 


Mr, T, W.s. 
R EL1G610us Porms. 


Raw neer, but draw deyoutly, for you may 
Setter keep bence, then come and be away 3 
An yet approach ſtill, chough iby ſoul brings none, 
T har ic may carty bence Deyocion, __ 
BrxpeR\if thou be ſuch, ſome looſe fin here, 

'T hat (o thou maiſt be cauphr at unaware : 

So Heathens,when tg Chriltian laughter cbey 

_ With Pagan bate flock'd only to annoy, 

Did return Converts, and there learnt to do 
Woat they ſaw doney bope, confels,and dye too. 
He that came Snake,and S:rpent,Nting and bitls, 
Did recurn man 3 for there he leſt all theſe 3 

He thac did come,and. bur in parca man, 

Went back a whole,and intire Chriſtian. 

He that was pe {o far would ſtil goon, 


Ang by Gods faith zeach vp co Gods own S3n 3 ; 
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Serpent to9 mach; and man too liclez I | 
And Criſtian coo 3 be would beſaintanidye. 
Bi:be in chiſe Sion ſtreams,that ev'n thou here: 

May'& be a S:arz a.San i upper Sphere z- 

This is che way co b rb, way andend, tbis _—_ 

Wil infuſe Pterty, and char aſſure blifle; 

This wil chac $-rpenc of chy bear unskin, 

And to thy falle brow add a Min witbin, 

Mike thee love God and man ; unlirebim, who 

'Cauſe be can't bit G1, ſh50:s bis image throughs + 

Fais wil ficſt ceach rhee to eſtape bis bel, 

And thenconvey thee whencethac ſerpent fell, 

Til chus chou lov'ſt and loath'ſt, ir is not ſafe 

To cel thee all the bolinefle of each leafe. 

For what to cock is Jewel, Pearl co ſow ? 

His chaffe, ber busks, are Pearl and Jewel too. 
Hereis no chaffe nor busks 3 the Prodigal 

May bicher came, and find it good corn all 3 

Cone bither they, who-the vain Poets prize 

For their unſen('d verbal Hyperbolies 3 . 

Can they expreſſ: beyond a heaven ? Here 

You have that only, and what came from there 5 - 

Mate they a God, and then by him rebearſe ? 

The God that made this man, fils all his verſe; 

Does a faire Virgin teach them to indice ? 

Faith is his Lady, by wboſe beams to write 3. 

Her and ber God he loves, more then all they 

Canby their falie Gods to their falſe loves lay. 
Expe@ no fond invokingsz We confefle, 

There is no Geniys þefides bolineflc. 


Were this lefc ouc, had be another theame, Ms 54 
Child's t:1w,and bubbles,would be all che gemmes - 
How many, and.none , compole an4 not compolet . 
For wichout chis, *cis nticder_Rime nor Proſe z | 
Read this mans Rorms, and chat mans fairer weather, . 


Compare chem bogh co none, not each co eicher 3 Whac 


ww -- - 


"What get you ? but that you-can only tell 
Tais liae's like that, a decalyllable? 
hat he was Knight? he gencleman'? Their fre 
Tun'd not to Davids; bur Apollo lace ; 
F And that becauſe chere/is in oeicher - even 

U What was in Fobnſor's (elf, a cloſe to beaven, 

| How many ſhillings bave I thrown away) 
To read in Monteigne his own Proſe- effay, 
Mix: with ſome lay, becauſe bur prophane (ſong, 
U nſpirited with hem religion 9: 
When I read F znis,this i is aH 1 know, | 
Bth are theſame mayien Auihor and work too ; 
His book's bis (clt;- when T bat my band does carry, 
| Igraſpe both Caſer and bis Commencary. 

Way did I give:ſo much, that I' might look 
{ Ona French pictute, \not worth a French Cooke e- 
One «Qaelque Choſe; and you'have him 3 I could ear 
The Author:now; and fel him to buy meat. 

Cartzrightis Wir rhrougbont,, buc T read ore 

More then his fourplayes, 'bis f3it pious four 3 
And then bis i&veral Graticudes unto ||. - - 
Him, whoſe head taught him, and purſe ſed bimtooy 
Who gavehim to duy books, 'and gave bim gkil | 
In wn. ofcher, to chuſequt Well:from41! z ; 
The Learned, Pious, Conftanc Dappe 3 by 
Who was; and is til Reverend in thoſe three 3 - 

Whom theſe three yvoice,and penzand b:artcannor 
| \(No not Gartwwghts own) celebrare $ 


| Intbeſc he&epe Criſis aw, lov'd'God, oy then . 
His next a& was to pay\bis debt toimeng i. 


He'did it beres, for this. oneto-bim wou'd « 

$3 Bec Univerſal,evtry neighbourbood, «| | v, F1 

Thowgh heom-ſobers, out-words,out-wits all, 

+ Grave Virgil, "Horace nice;\Salc Martial, © 

| Yet moreeben it's {tho b unoprofane Jyerle,wou 
* Feenctiwyſoulin bis Divinerſtood ood 3. 


Toa 
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Thoſe S:rmons in which be did wing about 

Our paſſions more then Cicero could do'r , 

In which he did owt-ſen(e deep Plutarchs $kil, 

And taught ſo wel, aimolt all elle taught ill; 

Unlefle when's Father Duppz gan to preach, 

Who us ro live, and taugbc bim too to teach. 

Oh, for thac T'cx: where he'forbad to ly, 

And preſt home truth, in unbound Þ octry ? 

Where David lik*, he did inſtil aud charme 

1; to be honeſt , though co cur own harm , 

Charg'd truths upon.us, {uch as do ſhine bere 

Inthis (mal vo'ume, ſcorn'd and damn'd elſewhere 

O for his Paſhon-rex:, that we might buy 

Tn':neftimable price at Sixpence fee ;. 

Toa! we that winepreſſe wbich at Edom was 7 

And Chriſts Church crod,might taſte from a new prels!- 
And here we hav't i th dialog ue between 

Chriſt Angels, and Avoſtles, of fliin finz 

Jeſus is up again, be did nor dic» 

He but lay dowae, that death it ſelFmight lie. 

], who this book throughout love, Adore here 

As (though all Horace was to Scaliger 

Precious and rich , yet above all che reft 

He did affe& bis Lydia dialogue beſt,) Sf 

He who rave made That, would give Empire, tbougb 

A world be offcr bere, be bids too low 3 

For as the wbole is ſacred, and each line, 

Thougk'cis not God, yer it is each Divine; 

S2-here, 'tis not Apoſtle only who 

Does ſpeak, and Angel, but*cis Jeſus too 3 

What would that Learnings loyer now impart 

To ſpeak with an Apoſtle beart to beart 7 

(For they did not c onverſegas ſome of late, 

Wirh face of love, burwith a-brefſt of bate7* 

What would bis inquiſition give to bear 

An Angel vocally round bim i'ch care ! What 


| What would'he ? nay, what would be not beſtow ? 

A world ! almoſt another Jeſus coo , 

To hear bis own Chriſt ſpeatc, who lince {1xteen . 

Laſt bundred yeers,was ncicher heard nor (een. 
This Copy is the blefſcd Jeſus 3 and 

The reſt do all as one Fobn Baprift ſtand 

Round about this ; before, behind, each where, 

To make that way plain for the Lord Vappcar. 

This Copy is the Word, and thereſt are 

The Voice and Eccho'ot this CharaQer 3 

T bis is che ſupreme heaven, without this 1 

Is heaven too, and what's in beaven,Bliſle, 

But O,when be does joycs of heaven tel 
Chearfull, and withour dread paincs of hel 3 
(Whither the S1viour Chriſt does convey ſome, 
nd Whither the Judge Chriſt does others doome ) 
How does he with mixe artifice contrive, 

Either for fear or love, that all ſhould live | 
] dare not name all, leſt Il emulate 
7 be bulk of his Town, with my ſwelling Gate] 
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APOSTROPHE 


To the 


AUTHOR. 


'Qu Sir, who ſtudy, and ſport toogthis way 

Whoſe ſpare hours heaven,and whoſe ſerious day $ 
Whoſe two week Sermons are to others aim 3 
Whoſe whole week-life is to that your own claim, 
Wha pronth both waies, b'Example and byRule, 
Whoſe life's a Sermon,znd whoſe bouſe a School 3 
Who your own ſelf do,withour bire,ſupply 
With breath and patternegthis twin Curacys 
Who make each day the Lords,wbilſt there are ſome 
Do grudge bim one in ſeven 3 who make your bome 
To his pious houſe,whilt ſome there are 
Who ſcarce allow bim bis own houſe for prayer 5 
You who doread, and medicare, and live : 
Scripture,and thereby mid of world's frowns thrive; 
You know, bey who on Goſpels rſt word look, 
Learn from thar firſt word, this is all che book. 
hey who proceed and ſearch on,find char this 
Is only Scripture, all elſe writ amis 3 
They whio wade further yer, know there's not one . 
Word beſides chis, This is che Word alone. > 
And yer though nothing elſe is Book, but what 
God himſelf mad2, the Maa not that be wrote 5 
Though nothing clſe be Scripture, bur pretencey 
Becauſe if nor the ſame wich vhis2no: ſenic 5 Thourb 
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Though nothing elſe be Word, *cauſe Parrots may, 

Withour this, talk to 35 good ends as we ; 

Yer as tboſe birds are (aid tocome more near 

To what we ſpeak, then other Foules ih! air, 

'  B:cauſe they imitate our Cadencice, 

So we do more,[peak when w'appoach to thee, 
Bleſt be the charity tben,of your wile choice, 
Not to vex us with an unmatter'd Nojile 3 

Since though in hundred ſheets gf paper, þe 
Has filent been,who does not edife, 

Since without this, though Stentor he out roare, 

He batb ſaid leflechen th* mad Bul, or wild Boar 

| yoo without tbis, each other book's a crime 3 

| robs my purſe,and what's mare deer, my time 2 

b Blcft be your guidance x60, that tall were giv'o, 

{ _ Both to diſcourſe, and wrice, and Pripy for brav'ns » 

I . Hetha writes ncx$., his-48 bis pralleier curſe 

© He makes the if. not decer,worde. 

- But friend, you ofren ate why 'cis-thae 1 
Preach ro.th' next ear,and nat toth' diſtant eye ? 
Why'cis chat I wb ave taskt my ſelf a (chanme _ 

'In learnings own bebalf, forbear that Theame, 
Przy agk no more 3 bow can you with my beir 
'Were come to th' birth,when tbece's no midwife near ? 


-  Copy'c once mare; and tel the brave Lord 'N, 
Bc be Mecangs,and I'wil write T ben. 


Habs 


Habes hec, © manu ſubitanea, prope in- 
cogitanter effuſa , quippe 4b t0 cujus 

uls in inſtituto pars eſt , Tibi placere, I il 

18;,cum ceteris Dominants fortune Indi- 


mis & inſultibus par es jundiquaque ſ1mi- 
ls, et Tibi conſtans , Soli illius Appro- 
unti Lenocinio iraſceres, vir, aliter Pa» 
tiſimus ) ſed effort two, voce invitato- 
ria prodeſſe , Ejus intereft, non tut, quod 
Fercula hac, * Prom ptuariotuoenatantia, 
tt tit ipſe, Collands, Umm hoc mils 
( cuſs Luis adue dhe , Facuirariſyue ud- 
iſcunque, aut quanuilacungue in anime et, 
Res Anzuſts Dowd Tumwulus ſecundus) 
Satis 4 utrumgue (quod oft omne) pune 
um tuliſti Ti. Vale hric, fed + ſupra 
> | Internos, Aneelns ipſe Tu, diu ; Vale ſu- 
 Uprainter Aﬀeines Angelas tno;, Semper, 
ſed Sero, | 
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_Nq tervrer ftretch'c conceirs, no puff-paſte ſtrains; "' 
_. Which ſerve not to inficuRt bur Track mens bryns,. - 
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On the Divine Poems of his friend 
the AUTHOR, 


COme lay a Poer's born,not made3 bur I 

Say he's twice born that made this Poelie. - 
Nature imparted little to bis wit, of 
*T was grace which bad the greateſt band io its 


| 
His pen came from the wing of th'boly Dove, be 
Dropping nogall, but innecence and Love 3 The 
No ſcurrilous obſcenity to make Ang 
Ir yendible, and with the Rabble take 3 The 


No .ſuch as their invention draw from wine / = 
And recle into a Verſe z but all Divine, Th 
Clear as the beams are of th'inlightned day, 4 
' Smooth as the Galaxyor milkie way, f 
Pure as Exekicls waters,which did glide Th 
Forth of the SanRuary on each fide 5 ( 
Made not to pleaſe the Pallar of the foule T 


And carnal man,butto revive the ſoul cl 
That bumbled is at fight and ſenſe of fin, 
To cheere bis ſpirits, comfort him within 
To ſcare bold ſinners fromtheir wicked courſe> 1 
And win them to a penirent remorſe z- - 
That they who take theſe Poems up as men, | - 
May lay them down as Saints made by his pen. 
Thus &mbroſe catch'r an Auſtinzby bis quaint 
Divinity, the Manichee turn'd Saint. 
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And Adam and his wife hid themſelves 


- 
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|  moneſt the Trees of the Garaen, 
Hat fancies fin in cur firſt Parents wrought» 

V \ T hat chey a hiding place ſo quickly ſought 
From Gods all-ſceing Eye ? AS if that be 

Who form'd the eye,were blind and could not (ee 

Thorow the thickeſt trees,or darkeſt ſhade, 

Which in thx: Garden he h melt bad mace, 

ouch imple fools are their poltirity, 

Who icek out places of obicucity 

To hn unſcene, and mask tbemſclves ail over, 

That God ſhould nar their wicked J<cas diſcover 3 

As though that they from him themiclves coald (hrowd, 

Like Funo from Ixio1 in a cloud. 

Or like the Wood-cock hide their beacs,and then, 

"Cauſe they ſee none,think none lees them agen. 

Be not deceiy*d,a double folly lies, 

n finning firſt;then hoodwinking Gods eyes. 

All's one to bim,the darknefle and the light , 

be night asclear as day is in bis fight. 

| Think not by putting of a candle out, 

'Or drawing of a curtain round abour 

{Thy bed, or by faſt barring of tby door, 

o ſhut God out, or make him ſee no mote 8 


hou canſt not be inviſible to bim> _ 
bo did behold thy ( ubſance, every limme 
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from the preſence of the Lord God, a- 
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Tocalt it in this ace God derhpleaſe, 
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And meniber of thy bodyzere that they 
Were perfeRt,and received day by day, 
T heir torm and falhion 5 the womb to him was 
Cleare as the Chryſt:|,or the pureſt glafſe 

Search the worlds cloirit corners o're ang ore, 
'Mong|t ali thou canlt not knde a Place that's more 
Invilible and (ccreis thenreveal 
"Thy fin to Gall, which thou canſt not conceale ; 

And whatthou canft not hide from timmcontefl + 

$0 ſeeing, bee le no: leethy wickedn: fie; | 

Þuc wich the wairclt Robe wil cover thee, 


That without fcar or ſhame thou may'it him ſee, 


— — — — — — DM — Cap 
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And the Angel if the Lord appeared unts 1m in 
4 flame of fire,ot of the miiſt of a buſt; ard 
he loicked,and behold the buſ7, b1ui ned wit! 
fire,and was not conſumed. 


Loe, here a (12h 
Preſented ro the eye, 
A Bulh on fire flaming bright, 
Yet not conſum'd,a wondrous my terie, 


The Buſh the Church, 
AfiRionis the fire, 
Which ſerves not to deſtroy,but icarch 
And try her gold,raifing tbe yalue higher. 


Tt gathers duſt, 
And lullied is with eaſe, | 
Wherefore to rub off all the ruſt, 


Whence ir comes forth, 
Far brighter then before > 


And is advanced much in worth, 
One pound being £qual now unto a ſcore. 


This buſh that lame 
Could never long withſtand, 
l1lnlefle the Lord were in the {ame 
Tis be that doth upbold it with bis band. 


. VWhiles heisthere, 
And doth his light diſpenſe, 
The bcat we need not greatly fear, 
How cre it may ſeeme gricvgus to our ſenſe. 


For though we be 
I th*fiery furnace caſt, 
Our f3ich the Son ot God may (ces 
Preſerving of our very baircs from walte, 


Much more he will 
By his almighty arme 
D- fend the ſou!s of his Saints till, 
I hat by this fice they ſhall ſuſtaine no harme, 


For this fire ſhall, | 
Like that which ſna:ch'd away 
The Propher once,rranſport them all. 
From this worlds ſorrows to a world of JOy- 
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Exod, 32.10- 
Now therefore let me alone, that my wrath 
may wax hot againſt them,and that 1 may 
conſume them. 


a I———— —_— 
— — —— 


Wh 2 commanding power 
Thereis in prayer? Which can cower 
es {—- . 


_ - 


fy 


As bigh as heaven ,and tje che hands 
Ot God bimſclfinbands, 

Thar he unable is to looſe the raines | Yet! 

To Juſtice til relealed from theſe chains? God 


Samſon could breat bis cords 
As tow, and yet the Lord of Lords | vv 
Who gave thac ſtrength to Samſon, c3'1 ? 
Not break the cords of man ; 
Man makes his mater pray, Let me alonc, Bur 
That on this people my wrath may be ſows. As 


Since then ſuck vercue 11:5 


In prayers will exorcile | 

'T he almighty,and falt bind bis arms 
In (piritual magick charms 3 

O for another Moſes now to pray Ra 

T bat tbe like benctit wee migbt enjoys Ar 


But Gads wrath long hath been 
Agiink us botga (igne our finne 


C:ies lowder then our Prayers 0 God, - 
Which makes him uſc his rod, 
V Vhen once our prayers eraw more fervent; hon ; 
We may exped ibey'l bind Gods has again. | - 
| | 
Numb. 20.1 I's 


Auſes lift up his hand, and with his rod {mite 
the rock twice, and the Water came out ab#1- 


aantly ana the congregation drank. 


ma 
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What wonders this, that there ſhould ſprin | 
$treams from 4 rock to quench A peoples bird L | 
V Vhat manalive did ee ſee ſuch a thing, 


* 


T hat waters our of tone ſhould burſt ? 
| Yer 


(5) 
Yetf$iher then Tſrac) with drowth thould die, 
God by a miracle wil tbem ſupply. 


What wonders this,that from Chriftts lide, 
Water and blood ſhou!d run to cleanſe our fin | 
«T bis is that tountain which was opened wide 
To purge all our unc/eanneſle in , 
But this the greater wonder is by faire, 
| As ſubRances beyond the ſhadowes are. 


Chriſt is that (piricualrock from whence 
Two Sacraments detived are to us» 
Bring the objeRs of our faith and ſenſe, 
Boch receive comfort from them thus, _ 
Rather then we ſhould faint our Rock turns Vine, 
And Rayes oug thirſt with water and with wine, 


But heres another Rock, my heart 
Harder then Adamant, yet by and by, 
If by a greater Noſes truck,'rwil part, 

And ftream forth tears abundantly. 
Strike then this Rock my God, double the blow, 
That for my fins, my eyes with tears may flow- 


| My (ins that pierc'd thy hands, thy feet, 

| Thy headytby heart, and every part of che, 

| Andonthecroſs made life and death to meet; 
Death to tby ſelf,and life to mee, 

Thy [very fall does ſavez O bappy ftrite, 

Thar truck God dead,but raiſed maa to life. 
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Deutr. 29.29. 

Secret things belong wnto the Lord our Goa, | D 
but thoſe things which are revealed be- | 
long untous,and our children for. ever, 
that we may doe all the woras of this 
LaVW. 


His was good do@rine once, but now 
We notcontented are to know 

What God thinks good for to reveale, 
Unleſſe we with Prometbeus ſReale 
Some fire from heaven, or commit ( 
A rape on Pallas Divine Wit, 
Oc pick Foves lockzand ſecrets ger 

Out of bis cloſeſt Cabinet, 
We with the Bethſbemites dare pry BB 
Into Gods Ark,and caſt an eye Bu 
Within the Vaile, although that wee , 

Oc blinde,or dead ftrait ricken be 5 

Such boldneſle wel deſerves to bave 

No eyes, or elſe a ſuddaine grave- " 
He that would know more then is fit, 

Forfeits his life as wel as wit. 

And while he ſceks what God bath hidden, 

He eats againe the fruit forbidden ; 

So itriving to be oyerwiſe, 

Is juſtly baniſh: Paradiſe. 

But if we would know ſafely more, 

Ler's praQtile what we knew before , 

Not ſearch his ſecret wil into, 

But his revealed let us doe ; 

"Tis that concerns us moſt: the way | 
To underſtand is to obey. | 


OA uu” 


(7) 


I Sam. 17.37, | 
David ſaid moreover, T he Lord that delivered E 


x 

6 me out of the paw of the Li-n,and out of the 
” þ av of che Bearghe wil deliver me out of the 
if hana of this Philiſtin. s 


Or ſear hee'le nor proce mein my wayes ? 
Since be bis goodneſle ftil to me diſplayes» 18 
And proves it by experience. i 
One day another certifies and ſaith, l/ | 
Each ſeveral Mercy doth confirm my faith. ll | 


| 
Way ſhould I doubt Gods providence, | 


His former favours earneſts are l 
Of futurezhe that ſav*d mee from che Bear [! | 
Would not permit the Lyan me to tcare. 

And he that of me took ſuch care, 
As from the Lyons paw to ſet me free, 
Will framthis Philiſtine deliver me, 


Lord,from a fiercer Lyon thou 
Haſt ſaved me by thine almighty power 
I mean that Lyon which ſought to devour 
| My ſoul and body.Shall I now 7 
i Wea that thou who ſpar dſt me from the divel, 


Wilt ler me periſh by a lefler evil? 


Il am reſoly'd to fear no more 
What man can do, though be Golia be, 
Much leſs a Bear or Lyon, thougb 1 ſee 
Him ne'ce ſo much agaioſt me roarez 
I have ſo ofc been reſcued by cine arm, 
That I believe notbing ſhall do me barme. 


B4 


il 


(8). 


Jo B 29. 14. 
I put on Righteouſneſſe,and it clothed me.. 


T Was fin brought ſhame inco the world, ti] then 
There was no nakednefle *mongſt men; 
And till they put on Righteouſneſſeztbey wil 
Though clad in Gold be naked Ril 3 
They may their clothes change every day,yer find, 


That clothes they wantzunlels they change their mind, 


T he newneſle of the faſlon's not enough, 
Nor yet che richnefle of the tufh, 
To cover the ſouls nakedneſle within, 


Whiles tis deform'd with deadly fin. 
The gallant withour grace for all bis brags, 


"1s woric acc then truth that goes in rags. 


X . 


What matter is*c if that his body be 
MR Adorn'd withall the bravery 
His wealch can compaſle,or bis wit invent ? 


For all chis coſtly ornamenc, 
It he be deſtiture of Righteouſneſle 


Toctothe bis ſoul, bee's naked ne're the leffe. 


| God looks into my inſide, and if there 


. He ſee that I'do vertue weares 
And that the habics of my mind are white 


As Innocence,andclear as Light ; 
'T hen he invites me as a proper gueſt, 


Being tbus apparrel'd to bis marriage feaſt, 


Now Lord,fince mine own righteouſneſſe wil be 
Too ſhort a robe to cover me 3 
(For who alas, with ſo great RRore is clad, 


But be to borrow may be glad ?) 


Do 


I WO I "I 


( 9) 


No thou ſome of thine owne on me beſtow, 
1 hat's long enough for both of us | KNOW 


_—_m _—_— 


| Pſalm.4.3. 


hat know, the Lyra hath ſet apart him that T; 
gealy for himſelf. 


B Ehc!d an holy Separatiſt, 
Whuſe ſanRi:y doth i:or conſiſt 

In {:utug of himſelt apart, 

Both from the world,and his own heart 

Vith a kecp-back,as 1t that none 

Muſt ncer him come,burt ſtands alone, 

Like the Ciſdainful Pbatilee 

That thinks no man fo gvod as be.” 

No, bc himleit doch moit 4cipiic, 

/\nd tumble is in his cwn eyes, 

So ful of: meeknefl: and lo mild, 

Asis the newly weaned chid 3 

His foith though hicrm is lowly built, 

Judging bis own,not others guilrz 

This humble minded man God dcems, 

So highly of, (o weil efteems; 

T hat he divides him from che r« |, 

And in him impropriates for the beſt, 

To his own (pecial uſe bim takes, 

And his ſele& companion makes, - 

The godiy man moſt humble is, 

There is no godly man but this. 

Let me caft down my ſelf among 

The ordinary common throng 3 

And wich Paul make it my bclicfe, 

That I of finners am the cbicf. 

In lowlineffe of mind let me 

Think that all others better be 

So (hal I with the Publican 

Be tbe more truly Chen 

dns 


10) 


And God to his immediate 
Attendance will me (eparate 3 

Thus the moſt high wil not diſdain 
To make the loweſt one of's traine, 
And be tbat doth bimſelfe abale, 
S$bal be prefer'd to bigheſt place, 


— 


— 


—_— 


Pſal. 8.4. 


what is man that thou art mindful of kin , 


or the Son of man that th.u vifiteſt him * 


Ls, what is man that thou 
So mindful art of him ? Or what's the Son 
Of man,that thou tbe bigheft beaven didR bow 
And to bis aide didit runne ? 
He is not worthy of the leaſt 


Of all thy mercies at the beſt. 


Man's but a piece of cla 
That's animated by thy beavenly breath, 
And when that breath thou tal"R away, 
Hee's clay again by death, 
He is not worthy of the leaſt 
Of all tby mercies, at the beſt. 


Baſer then clay js be 
For fin buth made bim like the Beaſts that periſh, 
'T hough n.xi the Angels he was in degree: 
Yet this beaſt thou doſt cheriſh, 
Hee is no: worthy of the leaſt 
Ot all thy mercics,hec's a beaſt, 


Worſe then a beaſt is Man, 
Who after thine own Image made at firſt 
Became the divels (onne by fin. And can 
| A thing be more agcurſt # : 


Acc 


(17) 
Yet thou thy greateſt mercy baſt 
Oa this accurſed creature calt. 


Thou didſt thy ſel fabaſe, 
And put off all thy robes of Majeſty, | 
Taking his nature co give him thy grace, 
To ſave bis life didſt dye. 
He is not worthy of the leaſt 
Of all thy mercies,one's a feaſt. 


Lo man is made now even 
Withthe bleſt Angels, yea ſuperiour farre, 
Since Chriſt ſat down at Gods right band in heaven » 
And God and man one are. 
Thusall thy mercies man inherits, 
Though not the leaſt of them be merits. 


Ad> 


Pſalm 37.16. 
A little that a righteous man hath , : vetter- 
then great riches of the ungoaly . 


He wicked rips Ea'th's bowels up to find 
Treaſures to fil bis mind 3 
Laycs beaps on beaps,and richrs gets great ſore z, 
F or all that he is poore, 
Becauſe be carries that about him which 
Forbids bim co be rich; 
A greedy mind that ne*re can be content, 
With that which God bath ſent» 
ut by ungodly waies graſperh more gold 
Then's hand or houſe wil bold. 
And what he thus bach goc wi:hcare and pain 
He fears to lolc again ; 
Nis conſcience on tbe wrack is all the while, 


It wil nog |c bio (mile, 
Sos re Dr OLIN Oz- 


Wire) 


Or merry be,fince many a birtercurle N 
Helps to fil up bis purſe. I 
And what by fraud or force he compaſi««h 
$hal vaniſh with his breath. | Not 


O: if unto bis heire his wealth delcends, 
He lavilhly it ſpendsz | 
Conſuming that in few yeers which was no: LiK 
Inlefi= then an age got, 
T bus goods ill gather'd many times we [ee 
T he owners ruine be, | 
But the condition of the godly's ſuch, bo! 
In little he bath much. | 
And though tbat his pufſ. tons be but (mal, 
Yet his content is all, A 
Heis as rich as Craſſus,though but poor 
' Cauſe he defices no more. 
If :o his mind bis ſtate he cannot fic, g.! |} 
He frames his mind to its . \ 
And dines as wel upon a picce of bread, 
As if on daintics fed. 
As merry when he water drinks his fill , 
As thoſe that wine do (wil 
As warm in poore Fob! Baptifts Camels bair 
As thoſe that icatler wear; 
His conſcience clear from fin in peace doth reſt 
And that's his daily feaſt. 
Thus be beiog rich ich'midkt of poyertie , 
Nor fears nor longs to die, 


eng — —__—— 

Pſalm 38.4. | 

Ay iniquities are gone over my head,as an hea- 
vy burden, they are too heavy for me. 


Oleprolie can be compar'd to ſinne, 
It doth (oſpread 


ak Without,within. 
\Jis ac my kear;, and'$is gong ore my bead, 


(13) 
: No pai! is free from top £0 fOCs 
"Tis bere,'iis theregaboye, below» 


Nor doth it only ſpread through every part, 
"Tis heavy t00 
And on my hearr, 
Like lead it lyes , ſo that I cannot do 
The good I wouidsthe weigh:'s lo grezt 
That undcr ic I link, I (wear. 


Some fools ind:ed,whoſe hearts are hard 2s flint, 


And .neck's as itcel 
Take pleaſure inc, 
Anl run away with'c,yer no burden fee), 
But [port make of i: every day, 
And with it as a feather play. 


V Vhiles they make lisbxthereof,O ict me {£27 
And it avoid, 
| Avsit ir were 
l he greateſt plague by which man ts deſtroyed, 
The heavieſt burtben, that will crack 
My heart ftrings,and even break my back» 


And ſince I feel it ſuch a pogderous thing, 
A way I find 
That eaſe will bring, 


And from this plague,this burthen free my mind: 


Upon thy back Lorg,letic fall, 
That's ſtrong enough to bear it 3/!. 


(14) 
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P$AL. 56.8. 


Put thot my tears into thy bettle. 


O value tears I now beein, 
Since thou Lord doit provide, 
A bottle for to put them in 
T hat none ſhould fall beſide ; 
One drop will raiſe a {inner from a ſwoundz 
What pity 'ris to ſpill chem on the ground ? 


I (pt!|:thcm when I ipend them on 
Vain trifles. Worldly lofles, 
They are nor worthy of a groan, 
Much leſs a tear. Such croſſes 
I rather ſhould rejoice in, ſince they proye. 
T he tokens of my beavenly Fathers love. 


When from the Limbeck of mine eyes 
My tears for fin diſtil, 
T bat Aqua viie thou doſt prize, 
And with'c thy bottle Kill. 
O let my cears for my (ins only fall, 
T bat (o tby bottle may preſerve them all. 


Then of them, Lord,s Cordial make, 
Againſt ſins poiſonous ſiag , 
Which when my heart with grief doth ake 
May comfort to it bring, 
Laſt « Collyrium make of them,which may 
Take all che ſoreneſs of mine eyty away, 


Pſalm 


pc heel 14 Y 
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(15) 


Plalm 73. 35- 

whom have I in heaven but thee ? and there ts 
none mpon earth that I aeſire beſides 
thee. 


Fave L not many things i n heaven and earth 
Belides thee,cbat are worth | 
The baving and deftiringe Have I nor 
Some friends, ſome riches got, 
Some honors toogand may increaſe my Rare 
Of all theſe three yer more? 
Excule me then (my God) if that I pray, 
And covet ſomewhat clſe tor to enjoy. 


Beſides theſe eartbly there are things in heaven 
Which for my uſe are given; 

The Sun,and Mon and Stars. which do diſpenſe 
Their lizbc,bear, influence 5 

Angels and Saints to wbom in wy diftcels 
Miy I not make addrefle ? 

Excule me then (my God)if 1 repair 

To theſe ſometimes as objeRs of my praier. 


Yet when I think a lictle better on 
theſe things, I find there's none 
That can compared be to thee 3 for friends, 
They are for private ends, 
And do me courtefies, becauſe I do 
Courtcſies for them too: 
But thou a faithful friend waſt unto me 
When by my fans I was chive enemy» 


For Riches ;they arc (ubje& rodecays 
And quickly fade away. 


Honers: . i 
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Honours are bubbles, which he breath of men 
Biowcs in and ou: agen. 

Nor thole, nor thelc any true yertuc have, 
Bedy or {oul to ſave; | 

Bu* thou my Riche: and my bonours art, 

Thar ſavclt both,and duſt trom neither part, 


The Sun, Moon, Stars are goodly creatures, ya 
As they riſc, lo the&y f[t 5 

The Saiats :1i1umphant bappy Creatures are, 
Buc +» now not tow TI tare. 

The Angels gtoriouszyert but fanite,ſceing 
They have trom thee their being 5 

Thou art my Sun which only 1 adore, 

Who once d1iult rite from dea:bro let no more. 


T hou art all Saints in one:they bave from thec 
Alone tkeir {1n&i'y3 

T hou art tbe Angel of the Coyenaat, 
And wiit not let me wan'; 

Thou mad me with thy wordzand with thy blood 
Redeem'dſt me:none fo good, 

DO great as thee in earth or heaven abides, 

And therefore I defire none beiides. 


——_—c_ —— Sh 


Pſalm 80.12,13,14- 
why haſt thou then broken down her heage, that 
all they that go by Packet her grapes ? The 
41a Boar out of the Wuod doth root it up a! 
the wild Beaſts of the field devour it; T urne 
thee agan F4 hou God of Hoſts, look down fi rom 
heaven,behold and viſit this Vine. 


Ome Lord and look how thy poor Vine lies waſt, 
Her bedg is broke domn every bour, 


And 


An 


Ht 
He 


U 
B 


(17) 
And if thou doſt not make the greater haſte 
The Wild bore will her grapes devour. 

Come Lord, thine aid we crave, 


Come quickly her to ſave, 


Lord*cis that Vine which tby right band bath plants, 


And fenc'd about for thine own ule, 
But ſhe 3128 too long thy care hath wanted 
And little fruit ſhe doth produce, 
Come Lord thine aid we crave 
Come quickly her to ſave, 


Her Sprigs are dry,the boly Sacraments 
Are ſtopt,or run not free to all 3 
Her Watch men diſagreeing make ber rents 
$o wide,ſhe doth to pieces fall. 
Come Lord,thine aid we crave, 
Come quickly ber 10 ſave, 


Moder ber ſhade we did ſecurely reſt 
And comfort we did rake init, 
But now we pine away with grief opprelt 
Toſee berin th duſt to fit, 
| Come Lord thine aid we crave, 
Come quickly her 30 [ave, 


Our hearts are broke,our Harps unſtringed be, 
Pur only Mufick's ſighes and groans- 
Our Songs are to the tune of Lachryme, 
Ware fretted all to skin and bones» 
Come,O come Lord Feſus, 
Ruick!y come and eaſe us: 


This Is the laſt and worſt Age we live in> 
Forthe moſt righteous go fo wrack3 

Then ſer an end unto theſe dayes of fin 

And mifery 3 tby belp we lack. 


(8) 
Come, 0 come Lord Feſus, 
»2usckly come and eaſe us. 


Puniſh che men are ſettled on their Lees, 
And at curſuff:ings make a ſport ; 
But lifr the hands up that fall down,the knees 
That fecble are,do thou [uppatt. 
Come,O come Lord Feſws, 
*<Cuickly come and caſe us. 


Bind up ou: wounds and pour in oy| & wine 
Give Cordials to our beavy bearts, ; 
Make up the mounds once more about this Vine, 
Repair ber breaches on all parts. 
Come,O come Lord Feſus, 
«Quickly come and eaſe us. 


—_—  —— —— 
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Pſalm 91.11,12. ; 

He ſhall give his Angels charge over thee, 
to keep thee in all thy Wayes. They ſhall 
bear thee up in their hands left thow daſs thy 


foot againſt a ſtone. 


Ho, dek ro God is man 
T bat be bis mercy ſhould enlarge 
- To this poor ſpan, 
And thus to charge 
His Angels to keep every limb 
of him! 


Such are his ſtri& commands 
'Tothem, that they are bound to bear 
Himin their hands 
Secure from fear, 


of 


(19) 
Of daſhing bur his foot upon 
a ſtone, 


If they ſo careful are 
To keep his foot from hurczthey bave 
Much greater care 
His ſoul to (ave; 
Anditint' Abrabams boſom they 
convey. 


Did we poor Creatures know 
How much unto their watchfulneſs 
And care we owe 5 
We would expreſs 
Our thanks to God, and his name prailc 
alwayes: 


For bigbly bonouring us 
With this rare priviledg to be 
Atrended thus 
By Angels, he 
The greater makes to ſerve the leſs 
O bleſs 


. The Lord for this,and pay 
To thele pure ſpirics reverence due> 
.Tha: ſo they may 
Ne're forſake you, 
Do no vile ation which may theſe 
diſpleale, 


Or cauſe them to retard 
Their wonted aid each wicked deed 
Raiſeth their guard 
In time of n<cd 5 
Live (othat they may you attend 
to thi end 


Pſzim 


(20) 
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Pſalm 95.7,8. 


To day if ye will hear his voice, harden mt your 


hearts. 


A DIALOGUE 


Between 


GOD anda SINNER: 


Sinner, 


O give me leave now to rejoices 
And hereafter hear thy voice. 

Ty voice which doth to vertue call 
And to repentance ſummons all, 
Bur that TI do not loye to hear, 

I ſounds harſh diſcords in my ear, 


Whilſt I am in my youtbful blood 5 


When I grow old,it may be good; 
To taketby counſel,and attend 


To be remperate;chaſte and juſt, 
Till rhen I bope thou wilt diſpence 
With my want of innocence, 

Wich my ſporcs and wickednelle. 
I know Lord thou canit do no lefic 
T hen hear my Prayer at the laſt, 
For thou tby faichful word haſt paſt 
To pardon me when ere that] 
$hall implore by clemency, 

T he theif upon the Croſs did find 
'T by mercy ,the (ame gracious mind 


TT hou ſtill retaineſt, may I not then 


ExpeR co kad the like agen ? 


M Ay | not this day take my pleaſure, 

And bear tby voice, O God at leiſure * 
One day wil break no (quare,men ſay, | 
And wilt thou be more ftri& then they ? 


T by will when I draw neer my end, 
T hen "twill be time enough Icruſt, 


I 11 rcſolv*'d what cre comes ont 
b 
To hazard cv'n my loul upon , 


God, Bo!d finner,do not thou preſume [- 
Upon my Graceza lweec perfume, 
Or pleating vacrihce doth from 
A late repentance feldom come, 
Canſt :hou belic ve that tree's ought worth, 
That not till winter fruic brings forth ? 
| Or wouliſt thou be content thy wife 
Shou'd play the bartor all her lite, 
And ut the laſt thou d tender thre 
Her love and ſervice,when that ſhe 
Through age and lickneſs overworn 
Is moit unfit to ler ve thy turn l 
{udg then thy ſelf it thon woul alt be 
$1 (erv*d as thou (erveilt me & 
Thowdſt have her totby (elf alone 
B:fore her youth and beauty's gone 3 
| mult thy love and ſervice have 
VVhen thou art dropping intby grave. 
V Viien thou art lame or impotent, 
Then thou wilt be a penicenc. 
Fool not away thy ſoul with this 
Precumptiongfor the high way tis 
Tohell ; a double danger lyes 
In {uch late conformities: 
For that man chart doth delay 
To hearken ro my voice to day» 
VVill be to morrow more unfit, 
And bave his eare quite deaf co it. 
Each cranny there will be faſt barr'd, 
And bis beart will grow (o bard 
Through long continuance in ſin, 
bat not a word can enter in; \\8 
Hur ugh I call andTall again, I 
is Kill deaf, tis all ig vain Befides 


(2 J ) | bs | 


| (22) 
Bcſides,ſhould be knock at my door 
When he is dying, not before, 

H- tha!l perceive it then too late, 
Faſt lock'd will be my Mercy Gate, 


"Becauſe my JuRtice will not bear 


"I hat I ſhould his Petition hear, 

Who would not hear my voice at all; 
Aibeit I did him often call. 

O tb:n take heed, do not delay 

The tearing of my voice a day. 

The thict 0'th Croſſe no pattern is 
For thy deferr'd repentance : his 

V Vas extraordinary, thou 

Onghc'i| not to loo! for the like now. 
V Vhen Chriſt is crucih'd once more 


| Preſume upon it, nor before. 


<— ll —— — —— 


Plalm 119.67. 


Bef, ore I was affiift ed I went aſtray bi:t noW 


have I kept thy word. 


MA" like a lilly. ſheep doth ofren ſtray, 
Not knuwing of his way. 
Blind Deſerts and the wilderneſs of Sin 
He daily travels ing 
There's notbing wil reduce bim ſooner then 
AffliQions,ro bis pen. 
He wanders inthe Sunſhine, but in rain 


| And Rormy weather baſtens bome again. 


Thou the great Shepherd of my ſoul,O keep 
Me tby unworthy ſheep 

From gadding:or it fair means wil not doit 
Let foul then bring me to it 


Rathes 


W 


(23) 
Rather then I ſhould periſh in my errors 
Lord bring me back with terror ; 
zter 1 be chaltized with thy rod 
And ſhepherds ſtaffthen ſtray from thee my God. 


Though for the preſent ſtripes do grieve me ſore, 
At laſt they profit more, 

And make me to oblerve thy word, which I 
Nez!t&ed formerly, 

Le: ae come home cather by weeping croſs; 
Thin ſti]! be at a loſle. 

For heal: Þ'« rather take a bitter pil, 

Then cating [werzt-meats to be alwayes ill, 


Prov.4:18. 
T he path of the uſt is as the ſhining light, 


that fruneth more and more unto the perfett 
aay- | 


He juſt mans life's the path to heaven, 
Though narrow, yet 'tis evenz 
No dark nor oblcure way, 
But ſhining bright as is che day 3 
And as the day's cach minute brighter, (0 


He Rep by Rep doth to pertcRion go, 


No violent mation *tis,0ut creeps 
A gentle pace,and pecps$ 
Like break of daya ligbt ; 
That's chequer'd berwixt black and white, 
Till ir increaſing mote a 
A perfeR day wichia ths 


nd more appear 


Hemiſpbere- oy: 


- —_— —— _ 
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| (24) 
The man new flarted from bis (19s 
V Vhen he bis race begins, 
Juſt ſo much light he hach Til 
To ſhew bim that there 1s a path Int 
V Voich leads to heaver,though (carce enough to $uide 
His feet from flipping lomerimes on each lge. 


Alictle now234 litcle then 
As be Ciritt cur'd law 'men 
V Valking at firſt like trees, 
So dh tae righteous by degrees, 
Each crols he mee's at firſt ſeems more then man, 
A Gyant in his Way to C&49441, NM 


But as his light, his courage growes , | 
And then away he throwes 
His fcars, takes heart of Grace, 
And boldly looks the world i'th* face, 
Bids do its worſt, and what before did ſeen 
A Monſter, now a Pigmy he doth Cccm. A 


Vice in his Native colours he 
Sees and hates perfe&ly ; 
Vertue's the thing alone 
TT hat he makes bis companions 
Adding of grace to grace till that his Sun I 
To tbe Meridian of bis day bath run, 


And then like Foſhuab's fixed ſtands af 
Todo all Gods commands, 
Nor ſhall it e're go down 
But glory ſhall his graces crown, 
Andmake one conſtant day that knowes no night, 
Nor leflening nor augmenting of bis light. 


Lord, letthy grace about me ſhine, 


'That I may notdecline 
| | p | T he 


(25) 
The path which leads tO chec, 
And may it ſtill increaſing be 
Till grace and glory ſhall unire their rayes | 


Into one perfeR light that ne're decayes» s 
de _ 
Prov.18 14. 


A wounded ſpirit who can bear 4 


Jr poffible ? who will believe 
' A ſpiric can wounded be and grieve? 
{ What hath no body needs no blows co ſear 3 
| Yer'cis moſt true, | 
| Gods word tells you, 
A wounded ſpirit who can bear ? 


Oae thing there is a ſoul will wound 
So deeply, hat *rwill bleed and (wound, 
And even dye for grief, for ſhamegfor fear. 
Sin is the thing 
Doth all this bring, 
A wounded ſpirit who can bear ? 


Zin's a two edged ſword which (11yes + TP > 
The ſoul of man a thouſand wayes: 
{: kil'd the diyeli though be a Spiric weres 
For dead he is - 
To Gracezto bliſr. 
MA wounded ſpirit who can bear 7 


Thar man whoſe conſcience withio 
Is galled with « crying fin, RA | 
How much it wracks him,how it dotÞ bi tear 

No tongue cantell, 

Tis worſe then bell. 
M1 wounded ſpirit who can _ F 
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(36) 
Since then it [0 torments tbe mind, 
O Lord let me this favour find, 
Prevent me with thy grace whiles I live here 
That 1 may be 
From great lins free, 
An innocent ſpirit ler me bear. 


Or if that favour be too high, 
Yet this I pray thee nocdenys 
T hat (overaign Ba ſom,though it coſt thee deer, 
Thy blood I mean, 
To waſh me clean, 
A cleanſed ſpirit I can bear. 


Ecclel(.12.1. : 
Remember now thy Creator in the dayes ( 
thy youth, 


K$nd is that piety which doth begin 
In youth:e're 'ris accuſtom'd unto lin 

The mind white paper is,and will admit | 
Of any Leſſon you will write in ir, Pp 
What's then imprinted there doth firmly Rand 2 
Nar to be blotted out by any bands ; 
But when that vice hath firſt rook up the place, 
*T will be a double labour; one to raſe 

Out that which long hath gar poſſeſſion, 
Another for to make a new impreſſion 5 
And a much harder task you wil ic f6gd 
Toroot out vice,then verrue plant i'tb'mind ; 
To caſt oneDivel our is greater pain, 

Then ewo good Aongels there ca entertain, 
To keep a Veſlel ſweet is nat ſo much, 


As wign once ſ onced "cis ro-make ir {uch 


T, 


os ( , 


And look at fir bow it hath ſeaſon'd bls, 


OUr famous Harvey bath made good l [ 


(27) ||} 


It will retain sbar odour till therein, 
He that ne're tbinks on God till be is old, 
Gray eaded, and bis blood froze up with eold- 
Wrackt with Diſeaſes, one foot in tbe grave> Il 
Whom all the Art of Phyfick cannor (ave, | 
A Colledg of Pbyſiciang not reprieve, 
O: keep his carkaſ(s [carce a day alive 3 | 
O what a buſineſs it will be toclimb bi 
To heaven by penitence ,when there 's no ume; þ 
Nor means for bim to do it in! bur be ' 
By vertue of bis faith,not works,muſt be 

Rapr thicher in an inſtant, as if beaven | 
Would be to him at the ficſt asking given. 
But man remember thy Creator now + 
Whiles God oy time and means doth thee allows 
Truſt not thy ſoul upon a broken reed, 

Faith without works will ſtand in lictle Reed: 

When thy firſt dayes and beſt in fin are paſt 

Think not God will accept thy war t and laſt, 


75 =_ my ; | 


— 


Eccleſ.12.7- 


T hen ſhall the duſt retarn to the earth as it 
was ,and the Spirit ſhall returne to G di 


: 
: 


that gave i. | | | 


—_— 
- 
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: 

: 
3 

IF 

1 Hf 


The circulation of the blood, [| 
And what was. paradoxzwe know [| 
'To be ademoftrulon now. 

The like in bodies doth befall 

Civil as well as Natural. 

Such revolutions in them found, _ 
That rbeyxre almaies etfeg round, 


| 


- Bu floating up and down, *cis beſt 


| | Go thenmy Duſt to Duſt, but thou my ſoul 
| | Return vato thy Reſt above the Pole, 


(28) 
We knew a kingdome which of late 
Converted was into a State; : 
And from the hands of many men, 

'T bat Scate devolv'd to one agen. | 
V Ve know thac wealth,which now doth flow 
I'ch" City veins did lately grow 

I'th* Conntry furrowes,and the ſame 
Soon runs to th? place from whence it came, 8 IJ 
V Ve know our bodies frame of duſt 
Art fiſt created was, and mult 
Cumble to duſt ere long 3 we (ce 
Not one from Diſſolution free. 
V Veknow,or (what's equivalent) : 
Believe our ſouls, which God firit cat 


To make our bodies move and live, » 
Shallgo to bim who them did give ; 
V Vhen once their Maker them commands; « 
'Tbey ſtrait retuin into bis bands, F 


T bus we ſce almoſt every thing 
Circling about aS in a ring. 

The winter ſealon of the yeer, 

Is now turn'd Summerevyery where. 
This ſummer will ro winter turn, 

And thu freeze,which before did burn. 
Rivers which borrow from the main 
Their tceames,do pay them back again. 
Since nothing under heaven hath eſt, 


To look above, and fix mine eyes 

V Vhere not the ſhadow of change lyes ; 
No variations there, but all 

Scand Kill in Rare pacikcal . 


Cant. 
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Cant.1.5. 


' I amblack but comtly, O ye Daughters of 


Feru. alem. 


A DIALOGUE 
Between the 


CHURCH and ber DAUGHTERS 


Daught. Ou were our Mother once, moſt bright and 
Admir'd and lov'd by every eye, (fair 
No earthly beauty could with you compare3 
But now y'*are of anatber dye. 


| VVenere bebeld a Moor more black then yey 


©. 
Cart 
v 
Po 
4 


Are by this unexpeRed cbange, 
VVe hardly can believeir to be true, 
The light ſo uncouth is and range 


ow 


You are become a widow deſolate, 
You have no Suitors as before. 
VVe are aſham'd to own you, lince of late 
Moſt men have caſt you out of door. 


Church, Deſpiſe me not,alcbough that black I am, 
T he reaſon you ſhall underſtand; 
From an extreme hot Councry late I came, 
From that Egyptian Sun-burnt Land - 


There I was ſcorcht,and loſt my beaury chere, 
By lying long amongRt _ "_ PE 


(30) 
*ad Brick-kilns,beavy burthens I did bear; 
Thus I eontraQed all my (pors. R 


Yet be not you aſham'd of me, forl, 

Thougb black witbout,am fair within 5 T 
My ſou} is purged from imparity, 

And grace bath now excluded hn. 


Ic was the plot of my Bcloved, who 
Secing me proud,and wanton grow 
Of my uoparallell'd beanty,(erv'd me (03 
To keep me up he brought me law, 


He rook away the luſtre of my face, 
But gave anotberto my mind 5 


And now I do account it ao diſgrace, 
Since this the better farT f 


*Ts not the fairneſs of the face,but ſoul, 
V Vhich doth invite my Lord to love ; 
If he perceive the inward parts be foul, 
T he quewarg not at all him move. 


No matter though TI black to others ſcems 
V Vhilſt lam comely in bis eyes; 

If be me worthy of bis loye eſteem, 
I care not who doth me deſpile, 


V Vhen be ſhall find ir fit to waſh off all 
My black,and outward grace reſtore, 

Like the Sun after an Rclipſe, I ſhall 

Sine brighter then I did before. 


(31) 
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Ifaiah 57.15. 


Thus {aith the. High 4nd Lofty one that 
inhabiteth Eternity,whoſe name is Holy, 
I dwell in the hieb and holy place, with 
him alſo that is of a 6ontrite and hum- 
ble ſpirit - 


Ord, thou haſt told us that there be 

Two dwellings which belong to thee, 

And thoſe two(thut's the wongtt) 
Are far alundere 


The one the bigheſt beaven is, 
The manſions of eternal bliſs; 
The other's tho contrite 
And bumble ſprite. 


Not like the Princes of the eatth, 
VVhochink it much below rÞhtis bird 
To come witbin the door , 
Of people pdor. 


No, ſuch is thy humility, | 
Thx though thy dwelling be 08 big, 
Thou doſt thy (elf abale 
Toth' loweſt places 


VVhere ere thou ſeefſt a ſinful ſoul 
Deploring bis offences foul, 
To bim thou wilt deſcend 
And be bis friend- 
| C 4 
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| (32) . 
Thou wilt come in> and with 'bim ſup, 
And from 8 low ſtate raiſe him up, 
Till thou baſt made bim ear 
| Bleſt Angels meV. 


Thus thou wil: him with honour crown 
V Vho in bimſei{ 1s firſt caſt down , 
And humbled for bis fins, 

| That tby love wias, 


Though heaven be bigh, the gate is low, 
And be that comes in ibere muſt boy: 
The lofry looks ſha)l nere 


Have entrance thcre, 


O God ſince theu delight'ft toreſt 
In the bumble contrice vreſt, 
Firſt make me ſo to be, 
Then dwell with me, 
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Lam. 3.39. 
man for the puniſhment of his ſins. 


Hy doth a living man complain, 
| VVhen for his fins be puniſh'd is ? 
Since bis complaint is all in vain 
And he no cale obtaines by this, 
But ratheradds new torments to the (ore, 
And by impatience makes bis ſufferings more. 


So have ſeen i" Fowlers gin, 
A'bird by ſtriving outto get, 


Wherefore doth a living man complain? 4 


T he 


 G3)' 
The faſter bath entangled bin, 
And ne're could (cape out of the ner, 
VVere be a while but quiet, be might [py 
Perhaps ſome bole or orher through to fly. 


But man of all things hath leaſt cauſe 
To murmur or complain ar all, 
Since by oft breaking of Gods Lawes 
He juſtly in this toil dotb fail. 

For ſin and (uffering are correlatives, 

A Maletactor well deſerves bis gyvcs- 


A mercy *cis (bat he yet lives, 
And bepes a pardon he may have, 
Not ſo much favour the Law gives, 
It's tbe Law-givers part to ſave, 
He onght not to complain,but to be glad, 
V Vbiles be's alive and pardon may be bad. 


V'Vhen thou chaſtizeſt me, O Lord, 

And for my ſin doſt make me (mart, 

I not return an angry word, 

* Buttakeit from thee in good parts 
Since thou exa&eſt of me Icſs thea L 

Deſerved bare for mine iniquity, 


(34) 
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Hoſea 24:19. 


I will betroth thee unto me for ever, yea, 
I will betroth thee unto me in Rightt- 


ouſneſs and in judgment, and in loving | 


kindne(s,and in tender mercies: 


], Ft all Records be ſearched o're and o're, 
Such an unequal marriage as this 
Was never ſeen or beard before ; 
V'Vhere heaven and earth, God and man kiſs, 
V Vhere Majeſty and miſery do meer, 
Power and iafirmity each ocher greet. 


Thou art the King of Glory, Lord of life, 
Toy Spouſe at beſ& a Creacure poor ; but ſince 
Her fall deform'd,and no fic wife 
V Viil make fer thee ſo great a Prince. 
Go court ths Angels then;zyet they, rhough bright; 
Are creaturestoo, and [carce pure in thy fight 


How much leſs I that on my belly creep, 
And cleave unto the eartb, that did begin 
As ſoon 28 I was bornto weep, 
As ſoon as I could goto bn, 
V Vaen T polluted in my blood did lye 
Noeye wauld pity w but all paſt by 3 


Caſt out i'ch' open Seld I whasco th? ſhame 

And loathing of my perſon in the day 
That I was born, then my Lorg came 

Wilks tbe £qmerites that wy, 


And 


a. 


yea, | 
hye. 


ng 


(35) 


And cook me up3zthy mercy did thee move; - 
Not my deſert, that was thy time of love. 


Nor is thy love fickle as moſt mens be, 


| VVho ſoon grow weary of their former choice, » 


V'Vhea they a greater beauty ſee y 

But chou wich me wilt {till rejoice. 
Thou baft becroth'd me to thy ſelf for ever, 
And if I leave thee not,wilt leave me never. 


Thouthat didſt loye me when I nothing bad 
That lovely was,endue me with thy grace 5 - 
For with that wedding garment clad; 
Thou wilt no blemiſh in my face 
Or = other part of me eſpy, 
But I ſhall alwayes ſeem fair in thine eye, 


And that my love to thee may never fail, | 

No more then thine to me,open mine eye?, | 
And then thy glorious face unvaile 
That above 8ll I may thee prize, 

Belicving I the greateft bliſs obtain) 

V'Vhen thou ley it me, and llove rhee again: 
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(36) 


Jonah 4. 


Hpon Jonas his anger at Gods ſparing of 
Niniveh,»d deſtroying the Gourd. 


AR angry Fon4b "cauſe God gracious is 
And merciful ro Niniveb'? & this 

Tby cbarity,rbac thou haſt rather ſee 

Thouſands of people periſh;then to be - 


Deem'd a falſe Prophet ? wauldſt, thou bave tby Lord 


Deny bimſe]f ro juſtifie thy word ? 1 
Not ſpare the Penicent, ſince thou haſt ſaid, 
Yet forty dayes and Niniveh's deſtroid? 
Not fo z forbear thy paſſi2n,curb thine ite, 
Let God be truezand every man a lyar- 

It cruelcy,not Juſtice were, if chem 


V Vko have repented once God ſhould condemn , 


God is as juſt as merciful when be 

Forgives ihe linner bis ioiquity 

Upon his true Converſion. Nor may we 
Think God is mutable in his decree, 

But man the Changeling is, tis bis contricton 
"That makes bim capable of Gods remilſsion. 
The judgmen: thou denounced did ſuppoſe 
"This tacite limicarion, if chat thoſe 

'Gxinſt whom *cwas paſt,esntirived obRinate 
V Vithout returning from their:wicked Rate.” 
But they repenting God, revokes his doom, 
And th' obje&s of bis pity they become z 
Yecxþou art angry Riill;and needs wilc dyc, 
Before that God ſhall ſhew bis clemency 
Oathem,mbiles thou art guilcy of the ſame 
For which thou doſt thy God ſo boldly blame, 


Thou 


SRL: 1; 
Thou but 3 mortal man doſt pity take | 

Upon a gourd which God made for thy lake 5 

And ſha] not the immortal God bave pity 

On Niniveh,rbat is ſo great a City ? 

A City be for bis own glory made 

And muſt chat City periſh whiles chy ſhade 

Remiins untouch®'t? This gourd no fruic doth bear, 
Yet flouriſh muſt, whiles men for whoſe uſe were 

A.| things created,muſt det oyed be, 

Oalyco pleaſe thy froward pbantahe 3 

This gourd,bccauſe thy covering,,hou wouldlt ſpare 
Though it gr:w up withour thy coſt and care 3 

But Niniveb muſt down,wbich God did frame, 

And to that height of honour brought the lame, 

That tisrh* imperial Ciry of rhe Eaſt, | 
Witbin whoſe walls reſteth both man and beaſt 3 

Icis 3 ſhade to thouſand:, yet muſt down, 

Orelſe thy Lord ſhal now incurre thy frown, 

This gourd came up and vaniſh't in a night, 

Yet ſuch thy love's to it,and ſuch thy ſpighr 

To Niniveb,that though it was not buile 

In many ages,muſt in one be ſpilt, 

Yea, thou wouldſt bave one hour to deface 

And ruinate this fately towring place 

Ofthree dayes journey, th'wondey of the world, 

Into a ſtrange confuſed Cb4os buri'd.,,' 

O Lord,how far thy thoughts above mans are, 

| Thy maies*boye his! *cyix: them there's no compare. 
Mans mercies cruel be, if weigh'd with thine 3 
Thy judgments,mercies be,mercies divine 
And infinite. Such vaſt and mighty odds 
There is *twix: our affe ions and Gods z 

If he were not more merciful then we > 

One of a thouſand would not ſaved bes __ 
Whom God thinks fit to ſpare,we damne to hel, 
Andthiokin doing ſo that we do wel: 

All that diſſent from us we curſe and banne, 

At if they were worſe then a Publicas- 
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(38) | 
Ceaſe,ceaſe raſh DO". duſt and aſhes arr, 
To contradiRt zhy Maker,and to thwart 
His righteous Judgments, which are ſo profound = 
A deepe, that thy ſhort line can never ſound 

T he dottome of them 3 thou may'| in thy (pn 

As ſoon contain the Earth and Ocean, [1 
As comprebead thent ia thy ſhallow brain | 
The thought's blaſpbemous as th'attempr is yaine. 
Seek nor above tby reaſons reach r'aſpire, 

And what thou canft not compretdend admire. 
Submit thy Judgment unto Gods, ſo ſhall 

Thy feet Rand firmly, whereas others fal ; 

T bou ſhalr like th? Tſygelites,walk on dry ground 
Whiles others like the Egyptians are drownd 
Intbered {ea of their owne cenfuresz ſo 

By judging otbers>they themſelves Judge t00- 
Do not conceit thy faith ce be the leile 

"Cauſc it abounds in cbaritableneſle ; 

Wittout all queſtion bis faith is the beſt, 

Whoſe charity flames higheR in bis breft ; 

And his religion is moſt Chriſtian, 

T bat (aves aworld rather then damns aman- 

Let then God mercy ſhew to Ni#iveh, 

I wil not with the Prophet angry bez | 

But wiſh co all the ſame repenrant minde, | 
Aud pray they may tbe like forgireubſs find+ | 


Zeph, 


(39) 
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Leph. 1.12. 


— ——— 


It ſhall come to paſſe at that time, that I |||. | 
wil ſearch Ferufalemwith Candles, and || 


puniſh the men, &c. 


WHea God ſha]l inquifcion make 
For hn, What man can chuſe but quake? : 

No place he hath bis bead to bide, 
Lurke where he wil,beel be eſpied. 
But why with candles wil God look, 
As if ſome corner or cloſe nook 

Of his Jeruſalem could be 

(Without their light)'from his fight free ? - 
No, be that form'd the eye wil {ce 
Through the greateſt obſcurity. 
Caridles are uſeleſſc, when the day 
Appears, we throw them then away- 
Yea when the Sun begins ro ſhine, . 
Gods'eyes cen thouſand rimes more bright-. - 
Aretheh the Suns, and there's-no nig 
Atall eohim 3 by Candkes then 
He ſpeakscoth' common ſenſe of men, 
Letting them know,tbat as when we 
Intend to make a (crutinie, | 
And ftri@ly ſearch for ſome rare thing 
That's loſt, Jewelor Diamond Ring z 
We candles light, and poreabout _ 
The houſe, we pry within, without, 
Leave not a bele unſcarcht, forfear} *”. 
The thing we look for (ould | ye theres. 
$9 God to take all chougbis from ups 


Of (capiog bis iaquicy, bus 


| 
| 
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(40) | 
Himſclfe exprefics; If be (earch That 
Feruſalem (o cloſe,bis Church; 
What wil become of Babylon 
The wicked Citic, where not one : | 
Righceous is to be found ? That needs | Ope 
No inquiſition, their i!l deeds | 
Are (otranſparent to each cye BY 
As he that runs may them elpic, ; Thi 
Where crimes are open to the view 
Of all ,not ſcarcb,bur plagues are due- 
Lord give me'grace for to prevent | 
As wel the ſearch, as puniſhment 3 > The 
Teach me to caſt mine eye within | 
My breſt, an\| ſpie out every in 
Woaich there lies bid,that ſo I may 
( Judging my [elf before the day) 
Avoid the Judgments juſt which thall 
Upon the wicked beavy fall. 
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Zech. 13.1. 
In that aay there ſhal be a fountain opened | 
#0 the houſe of David, and to the inhabi- | v 
| Tants of Feruſalem for ſin, and for un- 


cleannelle. þ 


Ever was Lepers body balfe ſo foule 
As is the figners ſoule, 


Eack powerand facultic 


| Pollycedis,not the leaſt part beiog free 3 


No Fullers ſoap,nor nicrecan, 
Make clean this foiled foul of man, 


| | But loan holy Wel'is opened wide, 


Which runs from Gods own Gdes 
| Fi 


VVbole 


—— 


(41) 
Whole vertue is lo rare, 

That it wil make the blackeſt Ezbjop faire ; 

In this clear fountain finners may + 

Waſh all their ſpors and Rips away. 


Openir is to all,, to all chat be. 
Of Davids famgil ie, 
þ And of Jeruſalem 
+ This fountaine only opened is to them? 
That of the faitbful ſeed are ſprung, 
To them of right it dorb belong. 


t They that are rangers to the Covenant , 


And (avi : faith do want, 
This holy Well diſdain, 

{ As if it no more vertue did contain 
Then (aAbang and Phaypar which 
Can bacdly cure a ſcab or itch; 


| Much lefle be "pfeading leprokig of lin 
Which ſticks lo cloſe witbin _ 
That nought can cleanſe the ſame 
| Bur h* Aqua Vite which from Chrifts fide came; 
Go then,my ſoul, and drink by fil 
Seesfrom bis beart it doth diſtil, 


| What though thou yery poor and wretched art» 
In ic thou may | bave part, 
For tis the beggars bath 

As much as tis the Kings,and he that batb 

A mind forto becleanl'd indeed; 

May uſe the ſame as be bath need- 


(42.) 


Mal. 3. 17: 
They ſhall be mine ſaith the Lord of 
Hoſts,in that day when 1 make up my 
Fewels, © $1» 


7 Ou that of godlinefle do take a mock; 
; And thole that are religious jeere 
Afif rhty were for Roghing Rock z 
Know thatere on From Wil appear 
To judge this witked worldz and then 


'Tbey wil be found wo be tht only then. 


Though now you tread therh- underneath your Feete 
And no more reckonigg of ther-make |. . 
Then of the duſt that's a tha ireet, | 
The time ſhal come when God wil take 
Them for his richeſt Jewels,and 

Prize them, 23 *ryert the lighet on's tight dand. - 


Yea to your ſhame and wonder he will raiſe 
| The value of them above al] 
Tat you can think is wortby praiſe, 
Or whatſaere thou precious cal ; 
Gold is but drofe, Pearls pebbles ate 
TT o what they ſtall be,there is no 6ompare. 


And how can it be otherwiſe,when they 
Derive their luſtre from his face? 
Not Sol himſelf ſhines at mid-day 
With ſo illuſtrious agracez ? 
For every grace which they have heres? 
 Shal be aglory in the higheſt ſphere. 


I cx 


(43) 
| care not then bow I am vilified, 
Or what the world doth make of me 3 
Let men at pleaſure me deride, 
So that I may Gds Jewel be : 
of For though I now am trampled down, 
Hee'le make me up a diamond in bis Crown. 
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| Lay not uy for your ſelves treaſures upon 
ry ala and ruſt doth corrupt, 
Fe _ theewes break re 
cal: but Lay wp for your ſelves treaſures 
n rogarig. "5, neither worth nor ruf 
dath corrupt , and where theeves do 1108 
break thorow nor ſtealt, BE, 


| (Give o're your greedinefſe,ninck=worms give o're, 
And trade no more $ 
For Apes and Peacocks, and ſach perry toyes 
Are He for boys, 
Men that have reaſon and religion too; 
Scorne ſoto do 
They count that veyage to be loſt that brings 
No better things. 
For all therreaſures of the earth will not 
Make a man happy if chey could be gor. 


| Some think the Indies ro tbe King of Spar 
Bring little gaine, 
* Andthat our ſeventh Henry was more wilc 
Them co deſpiſe, ; 
Though offered co him ; this we know,thar Prince * 
ls poorer lince 3 PR 


nd notwithſtanding all bis golden mines 
He Ril declines. 
For all thoſe treaſures that are fetcht from far, 


When home they come are ſtrair conſum'd in war. 


What private man can then bis riches boaſt 9 
 Hetbar bad moſt | 
AmongR us when our troubles-frk begup, 
| Is now undone 3 
And he tbat fince of thouſands is poſſeſt, 
T bough kept in's cheſt 
Faſt under lock and key, may ſoon be broughe 
Not worth a groat. 
Thus fortunes wheele is turning up and down, 
Today 'twil (mile on thee, to morrow frown» 


Who then of this worlds wealth would guilty bee 
Since that we ſee '' © © 

Nocetrtaintie in riches 'can be bad ? 

| That man is mad &..... ... .. 

Who ſeeks to hedge the Cuckoe in,and ftay 
What wil away. | 

For riches wings unto themſelves do make, 
And their flighr rake , 

Like th'Beagle towards heavenz none can bold 

Oc clip their wings, though they be made of gold. 


Be wiſc, and lay up treaſures that are ſure 
: And wil endure 
In ſpice of fraud or force. Heavens the place 
The treaſures grace. 
When all your temporal eſtxtes do peri(h, 
T bis ſtil ſhal flouriſh. 
How much it doth all earthly goods excel, 
— _Teannotrell; 
But this I can aſſure youzthere is none 
Can bring it under ſequeſtration. 
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(45) 


Travel by Sex or Land,yo where you will, 
'Tis with you Rill. 
[: coſts you nought the Portage, nor will make 
Your Back to ake, 
No burthen *cis, buc full of eaſe and joy 
In the convoy, 
Nor Soldier nor Pirate can it force, 
* Or make divorce 
”Tmixt you and it, Once fix it in your heart, 
'And make much of ir, ic will ne're depart 


Bur grow from Grace to Grace, and never ceaſe 

* Forto increaſe, 

b:inging forth fruics of Diety and Love, 

* Mating us move, | 

Faſt towards our Center, Heaven, until our Copl 
Knock at the pole 

And enter intothat eternal reſt 
With all the Blcſt. 

pociery of Saints and Angels this 

hen all is done the only treaſure is» 


[ In SO 
ll 
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Matthew 10. 16. 


Je wiſe as Serpemts , and harmleſs «s 
doves, 


Ext tothe Angels Man created was, * 
In knowledg and all parts be did (urpa(s 
he other Creatures z yet is ſuch a fool 
come by fin, chat be may go to School 
0birds and beaſts, the little Ant and Bee, 
tb thrife can reach him and good busbandry ? 
Serpent wiſdom,the Dove innocences 
at $0 ayoid,this to give pe offences 


That 
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(46) 
That to prevent dangers before they fall, 
And this not to revenge a wrong at all, 
How farre is man to ſcek in both theſe kinds, 
He by too ſad experience daily finds. 
Into a world of miſchiefs he doth run, 
Undoing others,and himſelf undone . 
Some Serpents craft he batb, but not the love, 
The candour,and the mildnefle of the Dove; 
T bat bath took wing long ſince and fled away, 
Noughbt but the Serpents ſting bebind doth Ray, 
Malice enough to be reveng'd,but none 
Of the true wiſdome of the beaſt 3 that's gone, 
My God, who didſt boch theſe at firſt inftil 
In Dove and Serpent ; let it be thy wil 
T'infuſe them both in mezthat I may live 
Se innocent,as no offence I give 
To others, and {o prudent roogthat 1 
May not to injuries'expoſled lie, 
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Matth. 11.19. | 
Behold 4 man olattonous , and 4 
bibber, a friend of Publicans 4 


fenne VS 


Wy, ſhould T think to be 
From calumny or ſlander free, 
When I ſce men afford 
No better language ro my Lord ? 
My Lord though free from fin, 
Free from detraRion bath not been : 
If ca a feaſt he come, 
He is a glutton called by ſome, 
If winebe drink, Othen they crie 
Neis a drugkacdpreſgrlys 


7] 


(47) 


If be converſe with common people, then 
He's friend to Publicans and ſinful men, 


My God, fincethou didſt bgar 
Such vile reproaches, I'F not fear 
The likeznor be aſham'd 
By wicked men to be defam'd: 
Ic isthe Godlies lot, 
A bleſſing ratber then a blot. 
Their tongue no flanderis, 
They kiil me when they ki (s, 


VVhen they revile,]'m me're the worle, . 


VVhen they commend me, tis acurle. 
Their commendation is a "gn that I 
Too much with their ill courſes do comply. 


Let them then do their worſt, 
And (well with poiſon til] they burſt, 
Spit all their venom on me, 
Till they believe they bave undone me, 
Caft all the dirt they can | 
To make me like them,a bad manz 
Ic (hall not trouble me, 
Since ſo they. ſerved thee, 
My Lord and Maſter ſuffered (0 
V Vby fhould I Scer-free thiakrogo? 
VVhiles chou art witnefſe of my innocence 
Pl rake ic for a fayourzno offence. 


(48) 
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Matth. 26.39. 


0 my Father, if it be poſsible, let this cup 
| paſſe 97 me : nevertheleſſe not 4s [ 
wil, but 4s thou wilt, 


L Ord, whata bitrec draught this was, 
Which made thee pray 

Thy Fatber tbrice that it might pafle 
From thee away ? 


'T was deadly poiſon fil'd the glafſe- 


T by Fathers wrath, and our fins were 
Both in one cup, 

Who then could blame thee for to fear 
To'driak ic up, 

Or pray it might not thee come neer? 


Yet ſuch thy love to man was,and 
T by duty to 
Thy Father,thou would not withſtand 
His wil, but do | 
What e're it pleal'd bim to command. 


Though it diſpleaſing were to thine 6 
As fleſh and blood, 

Thou ſaidft,Tby wit be done,ngs mine, 
I thiak ic good 

T bis cup no longer to decline, 


My God,it is my purpoſe now 
F vin to deareſt, 


And 


J'nc 


(49) 

And never more itroom allow © 0p 
wichin my breſt, 

Since with'c thy cup did overflow, 


But if to me diſpe['d thou att 
Some of the gall 
And bitter potion to impart, 
Þ'} rake it all, 
And pledge my Lord with all my heart, 7 


And good cauſe wby,fince T am ſure, 
T bat on the Crcſle 

Thou drank'R the dregs, I may endure 
A gentle doſe, 

'Tmil not my corr five begbur cure, 


Mark 10.51. 


The blind man ſaid unto Feſus, Lard,that 
I may receive my ſight, 


W/ Hat wouldt thou ſee frag man, that tHou wouldit 
Receive thy laght again ? (faia 
Should Beauty be thy obje& 2 That's a fire 
Wil kindle laoſe deſire, 
And put thy ſoul our, making thee in migde C 
As in thy body blind, 
Imadea Covenant with mine eye, Fob ſaidy 
Not once to look on maid, 
| Ifthento 9426 61 beauty thou delight, 
LG 0971. oo ORR IRE IE; 


(50) 


What wouldfthou ſee poor manztbat thou wouldRt fain 


Receive thy light again ? 
>10uld Riches be thy ObjeR ? chey entice 
Unto a baſer vice, 
And make thee poorer then thou waſt before 
By coveting of more z 
Wiſhing with Achaz tor that wedge of gold, 
| TT hou didſt but now behold ; 
Or elſe with Ahab, longing to be Lord 
Of Naboth his Vineyard. 
If then to gaze on riches thou delight, 
Thou'dſt better want thy light, 


Whatwouldſt thou ſee poor man,that thou would (ain 
Receive thy ſight again ? 

Should Honour be thy objeR ? That's a thing 
No true content c2n bring , 

But puffe thee up with an ambitious rage, 
And to high as engage, 

With Herod Law and Jultice trampling downe 
Thereby togain a Crownz 

Til Icarus bis tal become thy fate, 
And thou repent too late 3 

Tfthen to gaze on Honour thou delight, 
Tbou'dſt better vyant thy fight. 


WhatwoudlR thou (ce poor manztbat thou wouldit tain 
Receive thy ſlight again ? f 
Should Jeſus be thy Obje&? Heis one 
Worth looking on alone ; 
For hadſt thou eies,in's perſon thou mighteRt (ce 
Both God Nd manto be ; 
Humilitie bis majeſtie did ſhade, 
When be a man was made ; 
T hou couldſt not ſee his facezand live before 
That fleſh had veild bim o'ce ; 
As friend with friend, ſo chou maiſt with bim talk 
As Moſes oncezand walk | p 
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(51) 
az Enoch did,bur more familiarly, 
Since be's a man like thee 
' 1q all but fin 3 in bim as in aglaſs 
We (ce God face to face, | 
! The Godhead bodily in bim doth dwel, 
Of life he is the well, | 
The way to heavenzthe (pring of grace and gioty, 
O *cis coo long a ſtory 
To tell thee what be is, ſo great 's bis worth 
No pen can (et it forth 
Though ſnatcht fromAngels wing:wel maiſt thou pray 
ToſcethisStar of day, 
This Sun of Rigbteouſneſs which wich bis raics 
Produceth endleſs joies. 
lf then to gaze on Jeſus thou delight, 
'T were beſt to be al! fight, 
Pray Ri)! chat he would give thce the fruition 
Of chis thrice bappy viſion. 


lin 


| 
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Luke 5.8. 


Lora, depart from me,for I ama ſinful 
man, 


[Ord thou art juRt,T am a ſinful man, 
bou art as fire,and I as cow;how can 
e meet rogether,but I needs muſt be 
Conſum'd to duſt and aſhes Rtrait by thee ? 
dince 1 (o frail am,thou ſo ſurions att, 
Haye I not cauſe to pray thee Lord depart 


| Yee thou are merciful as well as juſt, _ 
And be from whom chou parte® periſh muff 


— = 
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(52) 
As I do fear tby Juſtice, ſo dol 
Thy metcie want to help my milerir 3 
Have 1 not then far greater caule ro pray 


Toat thou wouldſt not depar:,but with me ftay ? 


My God, 1n thee both Attribures combine, 
Enough for me if one of them be mine 3 

T hus thou whole preſence beaven avid earth doth ſti! 
Matit go from m2, and yer be with me itil 3 
Whiles | am finful, Juſtice ger thee gone, 

Mcrcy, be tbou my lole companion, | 


John 6.70. 


Have not I choſen you twelve , and. one of 
yours adivel? 


N Oc chahce, bu: choice diJ firſt Apoſtles mate; 
Chriſt cid nor them at all adventures tate : 
Bur as his heavenly wiſdeme thought molt fit, 
For his own purpolelo be order'd it, 

He railed not an army for to fight 

And force religion, but did men invite 

By gentle means 3 twelve of the limplcr (ort 
Scry'd to make up his train,agd kept bis court 
His father could (if ſo be had been bem) = 
Have more then twelve legions of Angels (cn 
To wait upon bim, but be was inclin'd 1+. 
To put offftate,and pur ona meek minds 

T bat (o the world condemned by mans pride 
Might by an bumble God be juſtified. 

Thee twelve thus choſen were enabled coo 

D ; VERS * vine 2'] miracCiis 20 day 
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A'llanguages to ſpeak, and by his word 
All nacions to turn unto che Lord, 

Let the pretends ben unto the Spirir 

P ove by the like efteRs,rharthey inberir 


| Th' Apoſtles preaching office, and we ſhall 
| Obey their voice,ind hearken to their cl; 3 


Buc whiles they ſpeak no [anguage bur their owny, 


Nur any miracles to work arc knowae, 


Yet take upon them the Apoſtles places 
To teach and preach, thaugh void of all their graces, 
Have we not reaſon then to think,that they 

Who enter not by th'door, bur ſome back way 
Intothe ſheepfold,2nd not called dare 

Intrude thus boldlyzno true Syepberds are, 

But wolves, that under a falie vizard crecpe, 

Not to inſtru, but to devour tbe ſheep ? 

But who would ever have imagined 

Oae of Chriſts Colledg,wbich bad Chriſt for bead 
And founder tao, ſhould dive} curne, and be 

A traitor to his maſter ? Yet wa ſec 

Oae of theſe twelve, that could preach very wel, 

And wonders work, bis own deer Lord did {ci 

For a (mal matter 3 thus the beſt of things 

Corrupted once,the worſt contagion brings. 

What place or perſon can be f:ee from vice 

Which ſciſed on man evenin paradiſe, 

Crept into heaven, and Angels cau{'d to fall, 
Maiethem and an Apoſtiediveis all? 

To ſpcker Churches then's a vaine attempt, 

Asif you could have any quite exempt 

Fcomlinful men; when do wha: e're you can 

The bypocrice wil be the boly man, 

And pur as good a face on't as the belt : 

Purge ne're io much your body,there will ret 

S2me noxious humours in't, ſome Fudas wil 

In ſpice of you, lie lurking in ir Ri, : 
Chriſts Church is likened by bim to a field 
Which tares and wheat confuſedly doth yeeld, 


D 3 


(54) 
And he commandeth us to ler both grow 
Together til the barveſt, leſt that now 

By haſtie ſeparation, cre the day, 

We not od busbands, but the wilde Bores play, 
Rooting up both, whereas they both ſliould and, 
And waite the weeding of the Angels band. 
You'l ſay, by Tares is meant the hypocrite, 
Which cannot be diſcerned by our fight, 

Being only knowneto God 3 and therefore we 
May mix with him in our ſociety 5 

Whereas the wicked is ſo eafily known, 

We may and ought ſhun bis communion. 

Why then did Chriſt into his fellowſhip 

Take Fudar, ſuffer him to kiffe his lip, 

Cal him by*ch'name of friend, nay give bim leave 
The boly Sacrament for to receive g 

Although be knew bis beart, and all the eyil 

Me bad conceiv'd,which made him up adiyel f 
And ſo no hypocrite to Chriſt was be: 

Wit ſhall we purer then our S1wiour be ? 

} 5 tie the childrens bread lou! d no: be call 
To dogs,yer of the crumbs the dogs may taite 3 
And who knowes but the taſting of them may 
Turn dogs to Chriftians ere they goe away ? 
'The Word alone converts a wicked mind, 

Much more the Word and Sacrament combind ; 
Both holy be : And if we muſt forbeac, 

To give the Sacrament to ſome for fear 

Of profanation, Why do we diſpenſe 
The Word to all men witbout difference ? 

Oc if we muſt nor give it *cauſe it may 


Prove death.to ſome that take it the wrong Way 3 


The very ſame may of the Word be ſaid, 
Therefore to preach it we ſhould be afraid * 
To mixed Congregations, left that ſome 
Should worſer then they were before becbme. 
This only fo falls out by accident, 


"Tis neither in the Word,nor Sacrament. 
& © oY 
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God commonly by them grace on us pours, 
| 1tit prove death,the faulc's not theirs, but outs, 
| Tris the duty then of every one, 
To fir bimfſelf for this communion 3 
And if the Miniſtcr the danger tell 
Of taking it unworthily, 'cis wel 5 
His own ſoul he delivers it he do it, 
Upon their pecil*cis'that wil come to it, 
We with the Church inveſted were again 
With power,notorious finners to reftraine, 
And exc ommunicate them too; til then 
We may reprove,but not corre& theſe men: 
I tis our bearts deſire,and we pray 
That every one rightly receive it may ; 
And thus no Fudas any more may be 
Admitted to this bleſt Sotiety 3 
But this is rather to be wiſht then found 
In this craz'd age,where more are fick then [ound. 
More traitors then are faithful;twelve to one, 
How can we then make ſeparation ? 
For if we wil not partial be,bu* juft, 
Scarce one of twelve into our tlock we muſt 
Receive;and then bow many little flocks 
Wil there be of us,ſubje&.co tbe mocks 
Ofall our enemies ? and wbilcs that each 
Intends bis own particular,the breach 
Wil wider grow i'th* general,and we 
May ſeek a Church, but Ril to ſeek ſhal be. 
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John 142. 
T go to prepare a place for you. 


Wha 2 bigb fayour's this, 
That God ſhould be mans barbinger to blifle ? 
When Fohn prepar'd the way before thy face, 
O Ctrciſt, 'twas 80 (mal grace 


ww 


Onto the Baptiſt then 3 
Much greater doft thou now beſtow an men, 
Ig ibat thou goeſt before to make us roome 
In heaven againſt we come. 


Lord,we were not more glad 
Ar thy firſt coming then we | ſhould be ſad 
At tby departure z didſt nor thou impart | 
This cordial ro our heart) : 


Chearing our ſpirits thus, 
Tar thou poſiefſion tak it of heaven for us ; | 
T hon in our fleſh haft entered there z and we | 
By vertue thereof be 


— 


Aſſured of our places , | 

As ſoone 38 ever we have run our races3 

With alltbe Patriarcbs; we ſhal fic down | 
And there receive our Crown, | 


I: isthen fitand juſt | 
Thu we: ſhould cbink of ſhaking off our duſt, 
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And laying downe our earthly Tabernacles 
Which arets us as ſhacklcs, 


And binder our fouls flight 
To thoſe ble it Manhions which are ours by rigtt, | 


Let vs not dreame of ſetting up our ret 
Til ware of beaven poſl:it- 


'That is our center, that 

Our country is, our proper place, whbereat 

All our endeavours muſt aim, fince we arte ncic . 
At bome til we come there. 


O thou that art the way, 
And wen'ſ the way before us, grant we may 
Follow by ſteps ſo cloſe,rhat in the end 

We may tbat place aſcend, 


John 14. 6. 
I am the Way, the Truth, and the Life. 


I Came from beaven to be your guide,and 1 
tHm be by wbem your path to beaven dorb lie, 
Toe Rtepp Irrod on earth aretb'only right. 

Way to thoſe Manſions of moſt glorious lifkk 3 
The doQrine which I raugbr vou is the wbolc 
Truth, which it follow'd wel,wil ſave your ſoul , 
And bring you to thoſe joyes ſhall never ead, 
The joyes ro which bleſt ſpirits doe aſcend 3 

Life without death,'to char your bopes mult cend- 
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Adts 9. 4. 
Saul, Saul, why perſecute(Þ thou me ! 


N| Ever was union ſecne 
S0 tri as that berween 
Chriſt and his members 3 though in bevaen be be, 
And we on earth,yet (ec 
We cannot (uffer here, but ſtrait he cryes 
And feels our milſeries, 
As if they were bis own : 
$2 wel to him th'are known, 
That what e're perſecutions we (uſtain, 
He bath the greateſt ſhare, and wil complaine, 


Talk not what vertue lies a 

In ſecret ſympatbies, . | 
As that between the loadftone and the ſeele 

Which do at diſtance feele 
Each others force, and by an innate love 

This unto that wil move, 

Or that betwitt the wound 

And T#lbot powder found ; 
Or of that ſenſitive plant,whoſe vertue's ſuch, 
.T'hat it contraRs it (elf ar every crouch, 


A(ltheſe,tbough very rare,” 
_ __ Secret$4n natureare 3 
But grace a ſtronger ſympathy doth make 
 *"Twixt Chriff and us:we take 
New life from bimyas he taok fleſh from ys. 
We now are one 3 ang ebus 


Our 
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Our wounds are bis, our [mare 
Grives him unto the hearc 3 
Who touch us touch the apple of his eye, 
A tender part,bow can be chuſe but cry ? | 


You then that perſecute 
And all your arrowes ſhoot 
Againſt che eruly Chriftian,know that you 
One day ſhall deerly rue 
And pay for this your ſpice, your arrowes all 
On your own heag ſhal fall, 
You'l find it hard to kick 
Againſt the ſharpeRt prick ; 
And whiles you aime at manzyou ſhoot far wides 
Hicting your God thorow your brothers fade, 


Why then my ſoul art thou 
So ſad,becauſe that now 
By wicked men thou perſecuted art 2 
Thy Saviour bears a part, _ 
And wil revenge tby cauſe led thy foes 3 
His hand thy wounds wil cloſe, 
As though bis own they were, 
No more their malice fear 5 
For letthem do che worſt to thee they cans 
Since that thy fellow ſufrer's God and many 
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1 Cor. 6.19. 


What know ye not that your body ts the 

Temple of the Holy Ghoſt which s 

in you, which ye have of God; and. yee 
are not your own * 


LÞ:c zwhat an humble God art thou, 
Thes to deſcend 
Aad be my friend, 

Yeazmore then friead,mine In-mate now ? 


DoR not enough thy ſelf abaſc, 
Tolook an me, 
Bar 1 mufit be 

Tby Temple and thy dwelling place ? 


* 'This my vile i ar he doſt take, 
| r 


And cbinke 
To honor it, 
And for thy uſe a bouſe it make, 


Henceforth T| prize this bouſe of thine 
_ Arabigbrate, 

Being conſecrate 

To thee, and count ir no nwre MiRG. 


Not any part thereof ſhall be * 
An jaſtrument 
To fin,bur bene 
In boly wayes co waig oa thee, hs 


< — - - 


—_ "—- _— 


— DS 


(61) 
The wtndowes in'c ſhall be mine eyes 
Through which Il ſee 
My God, thou mez 
My tongue ſhall off. r Sacrifige. 


My lips the Calves which I will pay 
To thee my Lord, 
And every word 

Well weigh'd I on chine Altar lay. 


My Lungs the bellewes which ſhall blow 
The holy fire 
Of my delice , 
Till to alively lame it grow. 


My Pcayer as Incenſe ſhall aſcend, 
And every room. 
In me perfume, 

. That a0 ill (avour thee offend. 


My beart ſhall be the Hologault , 
My bands ſhall bring 
An Offering 

And all ſhall ſerre the Holy GhoR. 


— 
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I Cor. IQO,I2, 


Let him that thinketh he tandeth, take 
. heed lejt he fall. 


LE: none preſume be ſtands (o faſt, 

But that he may fall firſt or laſt: 

The moſt confirm'd in grace, 

Stands in a flipp'ry place : : 
Hetreads on ice,and if be take not care | 


Unto bis teps,is down ere he's aware. 


*Tis bard to keep a middle way 
*T wixt two extreams and never ſtray, 
Since to the worft,mans mind 
By nature is inclind 5 | 
Each vertue bath two vices an both ſides, 
i Tis odds, that into one of them be flides- 


So many ſnares, ſo many evils; 
' So many doubts,ſo many divels 
Environ bim about, 
"Thgt be be ne're ſo ſour, 
His faith may faile,bis feet may flip awry, 
And be ſoon fall from his igtegrity, 


Did 
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David that was on, cj" good, 
And bighly-in Gods favour Rood, 
In cwo (uch fins he fell 
As might bave damn'd him well, 
But that in mercy God plea([''d to reſtore 
Him to that ſtate that be was in before, 


Petey chough he a pillar were 
Ofth' Church, bis Maſter did for{wear, 
Such power bad tear to make 
His former faith to ſhake. 
Thus be who ſt ood the day before ſo ſtrong, 
Was to bis grief and fhame laid all along. 


I will not be too confident 
Of my faſt footing, but content 
My faith and fear ſhould Rand 
Together band in hand, 
That fear may keep my faith from being coo bold, 
And faith my fear from loſing of its bold. 


þ 
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I Cor.15.19. 


If in this life only we have hopes in Chriſt, 
then were wee of all men moſt miſe- 
rable, 


] were of things the worſt 
And moſt accurſt 
Tf inthis life my bappineſsdid end, 
B:aſts and Birds me exceed 
In firengtb in ſpeed,.. 
The Divcls me in knowledg far tranſcend, 


The wicked in ſports ſwim 
Upco the brim, 
T be Epicure abounds in caraal pleaſme 5 
Th' afnbicious man is crown'd 
With Honours rougd 5 
Te Covctous augments bis daily Treaſure. 


My conſcience will net let 
Me Riches get 
Az etbers dozby rapine and deceit 3 
Such wayes it checks me in 
Saying 'cis fn, 
&ns wares me of the book under (be baiy, 
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As (packs do upwards fly 
Evznſoam [I 
Totroubles bo:nz atevery turn we meet : 
Reproach and iznomy 
My Honours be ; 
My wealth (ervgs but to buy a winding ſheet. 


Yet courage take my ſoul, 
Let faich controul 
T by reaſon;let it fx thy thoughts elſcwbera; 
Theſe worldly things ne're can 
Make happy man; * 
Thy bappinefle comes from a bigher (pbere, 


( 
Wirth holy Fob then know, 
Though cbou art low, 
Thy head's 28 bigh as beaves; there lives be 
Who thy Redeemer is, 
And that tby bliſs 
In ſceing bim with theſe ſame eyes ſhal bs. 


Worldly delights be gone, 
In bim alone 
All wealth,all boner ,and all pleaſure lies: 
No ſorrowes thea ſhall reſt 
Wi:hbin my breſt, 
His hand ſhal wipe allcears from my (ad cys. 


His band my head ſhall raiſe, 
And crown with joyes , 


Such joies no eye bath ſcen,nor ear bath beard, 


Io tonzue of mencan tell, 


Na . 
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Nor Angels well, 
Oaly to fee] them ſhall be my reward. 


2 Cor.12.10. 


When I am weake, they I am 


ſtrong. 


\W/Hat Paradox is this,tbat chere ſhould be 
Weakneſs and trength at the ſame time in me ? 

A Paradox to Nature,nor to Grace, 

Where without contradi&ion both-baye place 3 

When I am weakin bodyzthen I find - 

That I am Rtrong i'ch' vertues of the mind; 

And when Iam brought by affli&ion low, 

Then I in ſpiritual comforts bigh do grow. 

When of my ſelf I cannot go'nor ſtand, 

Yet I ſupported by Gods beavenly-band 

Can ſafely travel through a world of wo, 

Yea, through the valley of deaths ſhadow go 

And fear no ill 3 walk through a (ea of troubles, 

Yer never fink,counting the waves but bubbles, 

Which my faith blowes away zmy hope doth ſound 

Tbe greateſt depths, and even touch the ground 3 

When I am ready to be ſwallowed by 

Deaths greedy jJawes,faith (ets me up on bigb 

Like Moſes on Mount Piſgah,whence I can 

Behold a berter Land, of Canaan. Ie 

n 
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And enter too,where I with joy ſhall ſee 
His glories in a bleſt eternity . 
If ſo much ſtrength to weakneſs doth belong, 
Lord make me weak that thou maiſt make me Srong, 


cm. 
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Gal. 2. 20. 


Nevertheleſs 1 live, yes not I, but 
Chriſt liveth in me; and the life 
which I now live in the fleſh, T live 
_ faith of the Son of God, whe 
' loved, me and gave his life for 
me. 


REbold the priviledg of s Chriſtian 
Above another man, 
Both Tenants to one Lord, 
Yet in their Tenures they do not accord: 
One hath two lives in preſent, and tbe «bird 
In tuture,buc confirm'd by Gods own Words 


Thelife of Nature farſt;the life of Grace 
Takes up the ſecond place, 
Thelife of Glory laſt, 
Which comes not till the other two are pal. 
The Chriftian efteems the Natural 


Compar'd with cþ' other noching worth at all. $ 
vt 
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The Natoral man in preſenc hath but one, 
And in reverfhon none; 
Yer he doth lo depend 
Upon that one, a$ if ir ne're would end, 
Not onceconfidering bow each trivial thing 
*crvesto draw cn its ipeedy ruining. 


And as the beaſts that periſh,ſo ſhal be 
To duſt difielved bez | 
| Yea, a worſe miſchief ſhall 
Aﬀterthis life this wretched man befall, 
Qf bis unbappineſs it being the leaſt 
"That bis ſhort bregth expiretb like the beaft, 


For his one life a double death ſhal] bave; 
* His bodyin tbe grave, 
His ſoul in bell ſhall lye, 
A ſecond deatb that's to eternity. 
A miſerable man be is indeed, 
Whoſc fingle ſhort life ewo long deaths ſucceed, 


I will account no more this life of mine 
To be my own, but thine 3 
Not I, but thou dot live 
In me,who for me ( Lord) thy ſelf didſt give. 
It was thy love that made thee dye for me, 
It is my faich chat makes me live in thee ? 


(69) 


Phil.3.13,14. 


1 count not my ſelfe to have apprehended 
but this one thing I ao, forgetting 
thoſe things which are behind, - and 
reaching | roar unto thoſe things 
which are before, I preſs toward the 
Mark, for the prie of the high Calling 


of God in Chriſt Feſus. 


Tis ilfe is like a race, 
Where every one's a Runner,and the prize 
A Crown of Glory: Heavens the place 
Where the Mark's ſet before our eycs. 


I who have not as yet 
Scarce run out half the way,muft not far down 
And think I've done enough»but ſweat 
And labour tiard to get the Crown. 


Nor may I caſt an eye 
Bebind,co ſee how many I've out run, 
But with the foremoſt 1 muſt vie 

And better cad then I begun Cor 
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For if I fail at laſt, 


When I bave gone the greateſt part o'ch' Race, 
Or give off when the worſt is paſt, 
It will be much to my diſgrace» 


Nor isthat all,but then 

Another man fhall cake my crown from me, 
And1I with the faint-bearted men, 
Out of the Liſts quite caſt ſhall be, 


O Lord do thou annoint 
Me with thy oil of Grace from top tO toe, 
In every lim and eyery Joint, 
That I may never weary grow. 


Bu: perlevering th | 
My courle with vigorous and aRive Rirengrth, 
May be {o happy as co win 
The Goal farRt,and the Crown at length. 
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Heb.13.14. 


Here we have no continuing City, but 


we ſeek one to come. 


MAn is a Creature loves ſociety, 
And cannot long alone be well, 
Hence God made Eve that ſhe 
Might with bim dwel], 


From theſe two ſprung 
A numerous family, 
T hat to a City grew ere long, 
And that impli'd ſtrength and Rabilicy, 


But ſee bow ſoon this City came to nought, 
Being deſtroy'd with irs @wn weight ; 
And by divifion brought 
Toruine itcair, 


Then how can we, 
A City have tbat's tron 
Or permanent ? It cannot 


What's made with hands ſhould &ce continue an 
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The beſt iz made with lime and one, how then 
Can that which is compa of ſuch 
Frail matter [aſt ? yet men 
Are frailer much. 


Thoſe men that make 
This City,are all caſt o 
In moulds of Clay, and do partake 
Of earth themlſelves:ſuch veſlels cannot laft. 


Nor they, nor ya theirCity can endure, 
Many miſhaps there be will end them , 
To periſh they are ſure, 
None can defend them. 


Each little thing 
To pieces breaks their frame, 
A very wind,a breath will bring 
Them to that nothing whence at firſt they came. 


Yer whiles their worſt part crumbles co the dult 
And falls rs aſhes in their urn , ls 
Thetr (ouls immortal muſt 
To Gadd return, 


That God bath made 
A City without hands 

Fac them,which ne'ce ſhall fail nor fade; 
Uamoyeableits yalt foundgrion ſands, 


On |: - 


A moſt magnificent and glorious place, | 
Which chey that ſee 'c can ſcarce (eo forth, | 
Or give ic half the grace _ | 

As to its worth, | | 


| There Gaxl keeps Court, 
Millions on either tide 
Ot Saints and Angels do reſort 
lo wait on him 3 ibis City's wondrous wide, 


a hd 


 Theleaſt of all thoſe many Manſions thers | 
| Our greateſt Cities far tranſcend, Wi! 
Each one's a Kingdom which hall ne*ce | 

Admit ofend, ; | 


| T his then alone { 
| Requires our chictelt care. | 
In leeking it, for there 1s none | 

Onearth's round ball that can with it compare, | 


Oa this lers fix our thoughts,to this aſvire, 
To this let all our aRtons tend, 
Be ir our ſole deſire 
There to aſcend. 


For all our bliſs \ Þ 
Gad hath reſerv'd above, | 
Our bappinels there ſeatcd is, | 
A | Thereis our Treaſure,there muſt be our love. 
iz 
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| James 2. 20. 


Wilt thou know, O vain man, that faith 
without works ts aead? 


HEnkvain manzhark |\whet the Apoltie {ai;h, 
And do not boalt {o! much of thy pþ7eat 41th!) 

Forthough "were 2D; MOULIN £ 0 From gayec; 

* Tis notbing worth units it wo. k by love 5 

Love is the life of ir,tis tho: alone 

Which quickens/it, or'£l;: *.us 124d, iis none, 

'T hat man wbo' breaths nor 2; the 1140Uch 2 jo! 

Whole heart no|motion| hath whole t uile beats net, 

We lay is dead |; the like we ir av 1th 

Concerning tai:h, rhat's dead) v hich cork ngt ftir - 

If it be living,'twil: be|a& vc too, 

What the hearc tbinks,mou:h /peaks2the | 


hanus Wi. "ark 
Let others ſhew their fai:h if thac they p.ca tc 


Without their works,while 1 ſhew mine by Fhelc. 
Firſt my Religion ſhil be pure, and chen 
Peaceable, if ic be poſſib/e, with men 
Forgiving wrongs, giving what I can ſpare 

To thoſe that want andan diltrefles are 5 

I wi be feet coth' lame, eyes to the blind, 
Helptul to all, and unto none unkind, 

If thus my faith be qualifd, I thall 

Avproyc it to my (elf; ro God; to all 
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1 Pctcr 5.7. 


Caſting all your care upon God, for he c4- 


reth for you: 


"Orme beavy ſculs,oppreſt that are, 

With doubts,and ftears,and carking care, 
Lay all your burtbens down,and lee 
\Where's one that carried once a tree 
Upon his backzand which is more, 

A heavier weight,your fins he bore, 

Think then how ealily he can 

Your lorrowes bear that's God and Man ; 
Think too bow willing he's to take 

Your care on him, who for your ſake 
Sweat bloody drops,pray*d,faited,cry', 
Was bounii, (courg'd, mockt, and crucif'dy 
tle that fo much for you did dog 

Wi!! yer do more, and care for you. . 


E 2 
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Rev.20.11,12. 


nd T ſaw 1 great white Throne, and hin 
that ate 04 it, from whoſe face the 
Earth and the Heaven fled away, 
and thtre was found wo place ful 
/ F E4LY 
AI FM Aud T (aw the dead, both 
ſmall 14 great (land before God; 
aud the Books were opened, ava 4- 
nother Book was opened wh:ch 5 th; 
Book of Life, and the dud were 
judged tt of thoſe things which 


to their works, 


14 1 I the Artia painting like to him 
Who vid the day of Doom (o lively limng 

That when a Heathen Prince bekc!d rhe ſame, . 

With terror ſtruck,a Chriſtian' he became 3 

'Thus wou}d I fer ic forth unto your cyc, 

The Heavens th9vld pur on a ſable dye, 

Mask'd with the black<t vail of thickeſt clouds; 
{Which to the Sun, Moon/Stars ſhould be as th. vivis 
- To mule them in one continued nigbr, 

Net once aftording tbe leaſt ſpark of light, 
| Hiding their heads'3s 'tham'd or griev'd to (ce 

The horrid fins of men whick then ſhould be 


Made 


| 


were written iy the Books Qaceor aing f 
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"wy ma::i{.{t and naked to the wortd, 

\nd the dire OY that on then haul be ku, 
From bis fad obje& let your ey: retire 
Tob'oiber fide and ec the earth on ti 
4 he Sca ail bloud,the Thrune of G lis on n tile b, 
Whcreon be fits in gc ious Majeity, 

Legions of Angels him (ure +nding there, 
Millions of men t!.at ri ly raiſed were 

Quart of rheir Sepulchres, by bis command, 
To bear :beir final ſentency trembling ſtand; 
Below the Divels in ties various ſhapes 


Of bideous monſteri,id het? - rh vide copes, 
Eafting forti: f!me: 14 $4 ot. + 5.1 thick [moal. 
79 Wh 20 bloat our hoQy nt 4 © erty tie choak, 


As [orn as God hath ſaid, Te Ciirſed, go 

Ir! everlafling fire, the Divels lo 

Are ready itrait, and dr ag them down to be;!, 
Where they in cormenes infinfte muſt dwell, 
But ſince «pelles $kill I wart to make 

This Pi&nre righc, I ſhail bt bold to take 
A Copy trom the Pencil of Saiac Fohn, 

As herel find irin his Viſion. 


I faw ((aich he) a Tbrone both white and great 1 
Of God Almighty, "Twas the Judgment Seat; 
Myit:rious in tbe colour,which was white, 
"Cauſe Juftice ſhould be innocent and bright. 
Not like to Herods Throne, that was dy'd red 
With blood of Infants which be maſſacred 3 
Nor ſullied ore with fa'ſehood and with wrong 
But like the milky way,clear all along. 

As white for colour was this Rate;y I hone; 
$o grea: for quantity, whereby is ſnowne 
The gren:ne is of the Judg that thereon fits, 
Vaſt thi apptebenfion of the greate!t w!:s. : 
E 2 For 
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For (uch is bis immenſity none can 

His meaſure takez beyond the reich of main. 

No Power then bis Juſtice can withſtand, 

Whoſe power doth both heaven and earth command, 
For earth and heaven there ſhall be found no place, 
When he appears they both flee from his face ; 
His face.,the fight whereof is heaven alone, 

And joyes beyond imagination, 

I (aw, ((aith be, the dead;botb great and (mall, 
Stand before God the Judy impartial; | 
His judgments are a great deep,tnto which 

All fall alike,the poor, 35 well as rich, 

T he (mall as great 3 there! not a\cobweb lies, 
Through which h1ge linners likezto greater Flies; 
A paſſ1ge force, while lefler ſtick behind 

As pritoners,2nd-no way x! eſcape can find 3 

Not a net thece,in whicb tbe leffer fry 

Of linners like to hſhes,may eſpy 

| Holes to ſlip our, whiles that the greater be 
Inrangled without hopes of getting free 3 

No, this great Judg doth {mal and great con Vent 
Before ihis higheſt Court of Parliament, 

From which are no Appeals,but 8!] muſt reſt 
Irrevocable,be they curſt or bleſt, 

'T here's no refiſtingsthe tiff knee muſt bend, 
And the ſtout beart from bis high thoughts deſcend 
And liſten to its Joom, You ſhall ſee there 


Great Alexander quaking Rand for fear, 1 
He wbo the world once conquer'd, and dig we*P; ; 
For wan: of moreznow in a bole would creep » 'F 
And give that wotld which be bad conquered C 


For one ſma!l corner in't to hide his bead) 
And ail that wealth he goryto clear the guilc 
Ot all the blood which big vain glory (pilr. 
'T here ſhall you ſee chat «Abſelom the fair, 
Who banged was in bis proud dangling hair 
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A heavier judgment thundring in bis ear, 
Condemning him to bang in hells hot* it fire, 
*Cauſc to bis fatbers Throne be did aſpire, 
There (hill you ſee King »Abab,who by's wits 
Rub'd Naboth of his vineyard and his life. 
And that lewd woman Fexabel bis Queen 
'Mongft many of her S x thail there be teen, 
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And tor ber Witchcraft, piide, and painting (ent 


To Pluto's Cour: to have ber puniſhment, 
T here ſhall you lee Docg,who in pretence 
Ot holy vowes did work no ſma!l offence 3 
For by his maiice he with Saul lo wrought, 


That more then foucſcore Prieſts tro death he breught 


Thete {hall you ſee the Sodomites that burn'd, 
In Luſt unnat'cal, and to alh:s turns 


By fire from heaven 3 but now the Lord ſhall ſend 


A hre from heilto burn them without end, 
There ſhall youſee tboſe three pre ſumptuous men, 
Core and his Complices appear agen, 
Who for their ſtriving againſt Moſes,and 
"Gainſt Aaron too, do Rigmatized ſtand 
To 3]| poſteriry zas th' earib before, 
So now hell gapes to ſwallow them once more. 
There thilfyou ſee #3414þ,tbough a King, 
Condemned for his Incenſe Offering, ' 
And taxing on him the Prieſts fun&ion, 
Waereto he bad no right nor union, 
There ſhall you ſee Antiochus the Great, 
Who did commir that Sicrilegious feat | 
In robbing of tbe Temple, doom'd to pains 
Proportioned to his unlawful gaines. 
There ſhall you ſce tbat glutron who did fare 
Deliciouſly each day,zand purple wear, 
Suffzring poor L444-us to ſtarve the while, 
Begging bimſelf now in an tumble Rite 
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Bat for a cup of water to aſſwage 

T he furous flames that on his congue de rage ;. 

And juſtly (hal thatrongue ſuch rorments bear, 
Which plea('d ir ſelf ſo much in dainty chear. 

T bere thall you feethat Phocas (who did ([3y 
#fauritizs his Maſter, to make way 

For his Ambition to aſcend the Throne) 

Neſcend into the deepeſt dungeon 

Of Belzebnb: black Vault,perpetually 

To ſuffer pains for his damn'd Treachery. 

"There you the Traitor Fudas ihall behold, 

&Vho his dear Lord for thirty pieces ſold, 

"There you {hall ſee thole Prophets that pretend 

To inſpiration,and uncall'd aſcend 

The Pulpic, venting of old Hereſies 

And moſt abominable Blaſphemies, 

Under the notion of new lights; theſe (hall 

Toutter darkneſs be condemned all. 

For I beheld the Bookswide opened were, 

Anotber Book,the Book of Life was there 

L:id open too,infallibleRecords, 

Waercin were wtitten all the deeds,zand words, 

And thoughts,and names of men, which ſhall be! read 
In publick then, and they be puniſhed, 

Or clie rewarded with great woes and joyes, 
According ure all their works and wayes, 
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Hpon 4 Snake in a Garden of Flow- 
ers, havins flung ove that tred 
:4p0y him unawarcs, 


Was hou ht this Snave would e're bave found 
Anentrance into this incloſed ground, | 
Oc that a Serpent here thould bile his head 

Under this ſweet and flow:y bred ? 


But *tis no newes, for long ago 
(lt was he Divelstrick man to entice) 
A greate: Serpent made bis way into 
A vetter Garden, Paradife. - 


Ard ever fince there is no place of 
Ot pleaſure which we would impropriate, 
But that therein the Serpent ſhewes his face , 

Though we diſcover bim too late, 0 


We ſez him no: before we feel 
That we by his envenom'd tecti are bir, 
And when, Achilles like ware burt i'b heel; 
\e leck for Balſom to cure it, 
aan” 
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" Better it were if we took heed, 
How toavoid the Serpent &re he ttunz; 

90 ſhould we feel no pain,nor medicine need, 
But ſafely fit our flowers among, 


Whiles we ſecarely take delight, 
Amid it our many (weet and fragrant flowers, 
TT he divel Serpent turnes and doth us bite, 
And with ſharp pains our pleaſure ſowrs, 


Let us look then before we leap, 

And timely (eek the danger to prevear, 

Left we in ſtead of joyes do (orrowes reap, 
And whbeniciscoo late repent, 


es end end OCOCCCCCCC  CCCCCC_ 


Hpon Divine Love. 


- JH Ow ſtrong is Love, what tongue exvcredl: it c1:1, 
Or heart conceive; fince ir made God a man, ? 

How ſtrong is Love ,wbich madethat God- Mar © ©; + 
That man might live with God eternally ? | 
Lotd, let this love of thine my heart inſpire 
With love again,as ſparks riſe from the fire, 
Tby love's a Sun,yive mea beam from thence, 
Which may both light and heat alike diſpence, 
Light to dire& othersthe ſure way 
That leads to heayen and everlaſting joy: 
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Heat to preſerve in me a conſtant motion 

O! fervent Zeal to thee, and pure deyotion 5 

Tha: all my choughts, words, attions may prove 
There is no paſſton halt ſo ſtrong as Love. 

A paſſion is't ? adivine vertue rather, 

Which from a Dcity ſprings, and calls God Father ; 
Yea, Love is God ,and God is love; O then 
Adore, buc not protane it with thy pen | 


The Eccho, er Anſwer of a g00d 
Conſcience. | | 


/Hat's a good Conſcience,Eccho, canit ſiyg Ap. 
day thenzand what '.is manifeſt, A teait. 
Vhere is''? Ch Underftanding who:ly? Olve, — F 
[5 1tthen {Eccho) in my breſt fy My rei, — 
Reſt? i”. (rom pain or finglay whether > Lither, 
It both, * Tis heaven on earth,a Saints biils, Yes: | 
Is'r in our own or others powers ? Ours, 
O then a jewe!'tis,tich and bright. Righ', 
Then tell me how ſhall I come byi: ? Buy it. 
If Gold will buy *:,Go!d V'| provide, O wide, 
It Gold wiil no:,what elſe will doit ? Do it, 
I3'c not enough that I believe well? Live wet + 
Dos't not conbiſt in good affeRtions ? Actions, 8 


To get ic are good works the beit way ? Ay, l 
How long muſt this be my exgeavour? Ever f 
ql 
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PASTORAL DIALOGUE 


[| Concerning the 
FOYES of HEAFEN, 
| And the 


P AINES of HELL, 


5 —— , —_— - —— LU" rs gun —m——r—_— , » On —_ —__ 


Damon, PHlLlLIs. 


TO _ —_ —,,,, . a 
a Gn DMT 


Phil, 
TFT) Amon, Igc true, or do they fain 

Wao (ay that we ſhall live again 
After w are dead?” Dam. Philis,' Tis fo, 
T hat thou and I, and all muſt go 


To another world, where we 
In endleſs Joyes or Pains.muſt be. | 

Phillis, | 
Damon, I prethce Damon tell, | 


How call'it thouir? Dam. Heaven or Hell, 


Philles. - 
Whatis Heaven,Damon ? ſay, of 


Damon. | 
A pjace where a!l tht year is Map + | 
; , | Waoere 


erc 
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Waere every bird doth fir and ling 
Continually, as in the ipring>» 
Where are alwales to be icen 
Flowry mealows, paſtures green 3 


Where many ſprings and fountaines meet, . 


As Chryital cleer, as hony [weet ; 

Rich flocks, whoſe fleeces are of go.d, 
And whole fl:th never wil grow 0:C> 

But the Ewe is as tender there, 

As the new fallen Lamb is bere. 

The ſhepherd needs not watch to keep 
Either from wolfe or bear his theep. 

No beaſt comes there that's fierce or wild, 
hey are all innocent and mild 5 

No grief nor waat amongſt chem tound, 
Bit all are wel, and (afe, and (ound. 

Ou: Roundelaves barſh diſcords be 
Unto their (weeteſt harmonie, 

Beyond the mulick of the ſphcares. 

O thou would wiſh to be all ears, . 

Or feaſts,if we to theirs comparey 

Nat feaſts, bur rather fafts they ares: 
"Their food (o ful yer without waltey 

O thou would wilh to be all taſte. 


Phil, 
O bappie place,be thou my guide 
That I may ever there abide, 
But once more Damon, prethee tell, 
What is that place thou calleſt Hel ? 


Dam. 
A diſmal place, where is no light, 
'Tis alwaies winter,alwaies night, 
Where vulcures feed on men ,and where 
The Screech-owle cryeth all che year> 
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The ground with fliores is parchc abour, 
Like thoſe mount Eta ſendetb out, 

No flowers nor wbolcſome berts arc lcen, 
Not any that are (weert or green 

Grow in that (oile, which nought elle bre;.Qs 
But hemlock, and iuch poilonous weets, 
Which who lo taſtes, be ſoon goes ſad, 

And chorow deep deipaire runs mad 5 

No fountain, but one ttanding ditch, 
Whoſe water 15 as black as pi:cb, 

Bitter as gall,(o fou! doth ttink) 

That you may (me; before you drin* ; 

But if you drink,ic poiſons you, 

And makes you back as it felf t9o-. 

'T here be no ſheep, but goats, whoſe bai: 
Doth like bores briſtles wildely itare, 
They* re old and tough,and monſtruows evi), 
Fir meat for none,but for the dive], 
Pandora's box there opened fir ſt, 

Hath made the place cre ſince accu ſt 

With all diſcaſcs, which do ſti! 

Much torment cauſcyyet never kil ; 

Tt inhabitants there never dye, 
But in quenchlefle fire they fry 3 
Their beſt muſick is the groans 

And howlings of the damaed ones ; 

In ſtead of feaſting on good meat, 

Tie worm of conſcience doth them eate 3 
Lixe Tantalus ſruit they may ſee, 

Feet never take, but RKarved be. 


Phil. 
O wretched place | be thou my puide, 
|| That I may never there abide, 


Upon 
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{pon the peoples denying of Tythes in ſ ome 
places, and ejedting their Pa- 


(tors, ['] 


T He ſhepherd heretofore did keep 
And watch the ſheep, 

| While they poor crea:ures did rejoy*e 
To hear his voice 5 

Bu: now,tbey that were u{'d to ſtray, 
Do know the way . 

So perietly, thar they can guice 

I be [nepberd when he 2ocs 266, 
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To py thetentb fleece they refule, 
As litepberds dues ; y 
Toey know a trick worth two of that, 
T hey can grow fat, 
And wear their fleece on their own back, 
But let bim lack 
; | Meatgdrigk, and cloth,and every thing 
| Waickftiould ſupport and comfor: bring, 


-" 
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Vibat ſi!ly animals betheſe, | 
Themſelves co pleale | 
With fancies, that they notbing need, : | 
But ſafely feed 
Without the ſhepherds careful eye ? h 
Whealo they die F 
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E're taey be ware being made a prey | 
Unto tbe woite by tight and day. 


Beſides, they're ſubje& tothe ror, 
And God knowes what , 

Diſeaſes more,which they endure, 

And none can cure 
Bu: the ſhepherds $kilfu! hand 5 | 

In necd they ſtand 
Of bis Phylick and his power | 
To heale and be'p them every boutc, 


The g2nzer ſect before their cyes, 
Le: chem be wile, 
Not truſting to their own direRion, - 
- NorproteQtion, 
But to bis rod, his ſtaffe ſubmits 
His Art, his wit 
« For every lore a ſalve bath found, 
And wil preſerve them ſafe and ſounds. 


_—— 


The ſouls wiſh, 


How I long to bediſfolv'd, and (ce 

This morcal put on immorralitie | 
Me thinks each day's a yeer,each year's an age 
Jil] arrive at chat moſt gloriqus ſtage 
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Of heaven, where Saints and Martyrs gazing on, 
Look if I read the lame Rteps they bave gone 3 
Bur I (like Drake) ſo great a compaſlerake 
About the wor'd z\uch ſtrange Meanders make, 
That they bave got the goal in ſhorter [pace 
Then [ have been in runnipg hali my race, 

$o have I ſeen achriſta} fireame toglide 

In various windings by a meadowes (ide, 
Making a thouſand paces *bour the ſhore, 

Which in a ſtraic line bad not been twelve icore, 
O my deer God,caſt down thoſe banks of lin 
That interrupt my ſoul from running in 

An even channel to thy Sanctuary, 

Ad wings unto my feet,which ſoon may carry, 
Unto ber Ark my Dove-like Spirit, bleit, 

By being fixt i'tb? center of all reſt, 


Upon Chriſts coming to judgment. 


O:d,when thou com'ſt to jadg the world wich right, 


Thou'lt ſteale upon us like a thief 1 ch? night, 
Oc like a ftaſh of lightning from the skie, 
Or like the ſuddain twinkling of an eye, 
Orlike the pains on woman , much about 
Thetime when once that her accoun: is out- 
Olerme like to that good bus band watcb, 
Leſt that the ttricf me unprepared catch; 
«0K thy G: ar” be evermore my MgDt , 

at th*othgs lightning may not me aftrights 

hes !igbening may 2 oO 
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O let mine eye be ever fixt on thee, | 
That tby laſt coming I wich jr y may lee. 
O let me caſt up my accounts ſo wel!, 
That I may never feel the pains of bel. 


_ - ' Po wow —o—  HIEITIoEIS R—OOOS, Ew —_—_ —_—_—_— —— —————— ——— —  ————— —— 


T he Antipoats. 


Hy att {o (ad and ſullen, O my Mute: 
VV=: now to make a verſe thou doſt refule? 
Muſt thou be mov'd by a reward to rac 

T by fancie up? Lohere's a ſprig of Bayes 
To make a1liwrel; if chat ail not do it, 
Meere indignation wil create a Poet, 
Art thou not angry yet at theſe mad times ? - 
Canſt thou forbeare to write Satyrick rhimes ? 
A rod is good for mad men in their fits, 
"Twil them reftrain,if nor reſtore their wits ; 
The world is a great Bedtam, where men talke 
Diſtra&edly, and on their beads doc wait, 
Treading Antipodes to all the Szges, 
And ſober minded of the former ages. 
They were content (good ſouls) with fl:nder rmycat, 
ach as their gardens yeilded they did eate : 
A (aller,_bread, and water freſh that ran 
From the next ſpring, did dine a Gentleman. 
They were content (good ſouls) for to be clad 
In siins which from the beaſts backs could be bad , 
And ſoit did them from the cold defend 

It was enough, they bad no other end. 
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Toey were content to lit under the ſhade 

Of their own Vine,ne're offering to invade 

Their neighbours, or take acms them ro oppriſſe, 
$5 they their own might quietly poſleflc. 

They were content With (uch inſtruRions as 


From their own Prieſts and Prophets mouths did paſle, 


And with that fear and reverence did them hear, 
As though the only oracles they were : 

It was ihe golden age of the world ther» 

When meric and not mony raiſed men-! | 
Grace was their gold,their hearts were the rich mine 
Where vertues moſt traniparent!y did thine. 
Faces about now,and behold the {ceane 

Turn'd rophie turvie, all things changed cient 
No fare contents usbut what's feicht from far, 
And deerly bought,and cook with curious cate, 
And dainty ſatices ; thus with art we ſtrive 

Our appetites to kil, and to revive : 

We of our bellies Gods do make,and thus 

Are gluttons beyond Heliogabulus, 

No drink contents us, but the richeſt wine, 

And ſtrongeſt beer, which we (wil in like {wine, 
Keeping no meane,but quaffing round about, 
Til all the wine's inzand the wit ts our, 

No clothes content us bur the richeſt ſtuffe, 

And coſt ieſt diczelſc *cis not gay enough ; 

Nay, it is nothing worth, un!:fﬀe the faſhion | 
Come like Queen Sheve, from a forraign nation: 
We change our habits like the moon, our flapes 
Wirth Proteus,and are made the Frenchmens Apcs- 
No living wi! to us contentment yei'd, 

But we muſt ſti! be laying field to field, 

Wiſhing this Lordſhip, purchafing that Firmes 
Tt mony waning be; then force: of arm 

Sha! make it ours, or ſ{ubcilcie of wit, 

Oe way or other we wil compatle tt. 


Nao 
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No teaching now conttints us the old way, 
'The Lay- man is inſpired every Cay) 

Can pray and preach cx temporc3 be Pricit 
With all his learning is deſpil'd and bift 
Our of the Church, and {ome bave lately ic, 
He ſhould be thortly brought ro beg his bread. 
We ve nothing of the golden/age, unleile 
That Gold's our Grace, and Gaine's our godlindli:; 
Not manners now, bu: monie m3kes a main, 
Yea many think it makes a Chriftiin 3 
As if none were religious bur the rich, 
And the poor body damn'd were for a witch, 
Doſt ſee my Muſe the world turn'd uphde down, 
The Prince on foot, whiles mounted is the clownz + 
TT he beggar now a purchaſer, and hee 
That was worth thouſands, brought to beggerie ? 
Doſt thou behold alltbis, and canſt be mute ? 
Come take thy bow and arrowes, aim and ſhoot 
T he ſharpelt of them, caſt thy keeneft dart 
At this mad aye, and ftrike icto the beart 3 
Come dip thy pen in vinegar and gall, 
And never leave til thou baſt vented all 
Thy juſt ſpleen on ics if it ſil grow worſe, 
Let ic expe& not thine, but Gods great curſe. 


troubled with the T o0th-ach. 


Grieve and wonder 10 great pain 
Y-ulhould from one (mal coorh (uſtzine, 
T hat you can neither eate nor drink, 

Nr a. tbe night (carce ſlcep 2 wink 

Yer co your comfort, this il ſay, 

Thac to bel! pains 'tis but a toy , 

A pica'ure,it compar'd it were 

To what the damned ſuffer there. 

Ifin one tooth ſuch anguilh lies, 

What torments from chit fire ariic ? 

This in a night or two is paſt, 

But that doth infinicely IR 

I this, one member akes >nNo more, 

In tba: all members o're and o'ce: © 

In this the body doth bur ſmart, 

Inthat the foul too bears her parc. 

Think then that chis is all the hel] 

Which you ſhal feclezand you are wel. 


To a Gentlewoman that was extremely 


Upon a Paſsing Bel. 


HE bow the Paſſing Bel | 
| 


Rings out thy neighbours knel, 
And tbou for want of wit, 
Or grace, nerethink'| on it, 
Becauſe thou yet art well, 


Foo:, intwodayes or three, 
T he {ame may ring for thee 
For deaths impartial dart 
Wil ſurely hir thy bear, 

He will nottake a fee, 


Since then be wil not ſpare, 
See thoutby (elf prepare 
Againſt that dreadful day | 
When thou ſhak turn to clay, 

This del bids chee beware. 
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Upon the ſetting of a Clock- 


Larum, 


Wha! a drowzie lump of fleſh is man ! 
Whoſe life being no longer then a {pan, 
G:eat part of tha: fort ſpan is paſt away 
In ſleep, ſo that '.1s hrrd for us to lay, 


Wre:her we live or nozfor whiles that we 


Repole our telves,dead ro our ſelves.we be, 
Wi:bour ail notion anc intelligence, 

Till his ſhrit Larum quicken our dnl ſenſe, 

And make us living outs to tb day arite, 

Like Adam when he opened firſt bis eyes, 

Yet tais {]:ep's ſhort and ſweergif we compare 

I: to that other wherein many are 

Profoundly ſteep'd: a ſpiritual ſl:ep in fin 

Toe major part o<* world is drowned in 

That but the Body's nap we know to be, 

This the ſouls everlaſting Lethargy, 

Unlefle God wakenir;z tothat intent 

He bath to man a treble Larum ſent; 

His Word firſt from bis Prophets mouth did beat 
A Parley, and from fin ſound a Retreat, 
Saying, Thou ſleeper wake, attention give 

To what I (ay,bear and thy ſoul ſhall live; 

Let not thy fins turn day into black nighbt, | 
Riſe from the dead and Chriſt ſhal give thee lighc. 
And left this Larum ſhould not be of force 
From this dead flcep in fin co raile a Courle, 


(96) 
He ſets a {ccand that with ſecret art 
Belades the eare, pierccth the very beart 3 
His ſpirit ic is,2nd when the other failes 
To rouze the fl:epie ſinnerxbis prevailes. 
But if bis earcs and heart be (o fait barr'd, 
That neither of theſe larums wi! be heard, 
Th:n ſounds atbird,Gods judgements powring down 
Upon his head, and/making it.rcing noone, 
Flaſhing like ligh:ningaratling too likethunger, 
P'ting tis ſonie and body far alunder, 
Til fo from ſl:ep in lin be fal at lait 
To ſ]-cp in death, and in the grave is c:ft, 
From which he thall not wake before be beare 
Th Arcbangels dreadful larum in his eare, 
Szying, Arile ye dead, co judgment come, 
And from Chriſts mcuth receive your fins! doome. ' 
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Scylla and Carybdis. 


Wo guifs there are *twixt which 'tis bard to ſaii, 
And nt be ſhipwrackr : here prophaneneſle ſais 
With all it's brood of vices at iis tayle, 
There ſuperſtition with its numercus bangs 


Of falſe traditions 3 *twas the main intent 

Ot our late Pilots between both to ſteere: 

But froward fare,to ſeamen incident, 

Made them miſtake their way 3 for whiles they fear 
| TUUes 7, 

To 
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To fink into the gulf of ſuperſtitions 
They in the gulte of profanation fal , 


And in the furious heate of oppoſition 


* Gainſt Papiſts,are like totyrn AtheiRts all. 


So ſome of th' ancient Fathers in diſpute 


® Againſt one herelic, did too much bend 


Unto anotber, and their arrow ſhoot 


| Beſides the mark; thus marre what they would mend. 


[# But cannot we keep in the middle region 


Except we fink too low,or ſoar too bigh? 
Is there no moderate temper in religion, 
But we muk eicher (corch's or froz2n dic ? 


W bat bath the Church no babitab'e part, 
Betwixtthetorrid and the frozen Zone? 

Nor bath the Churchman learnt as yeeihe Arc 
O' tb" moraliſt , that vertue leans to none 


Of the extremes, but in the center [yes 2 
S0 doth religious Truth,if we could nd 
It's track out; bur the fault is in our eyes 
Tbat wil not ſee, or ratber in our mind, 


That wil not keep the road and ſafeſt way 
Which by tbe beſt and wiſcſt men is gone, 
But rather through unbeaten deſerts ſtray, 
Which lead to nothing but confuſian. 


F 


O God, be thou our Pilot once again, 

Oc pur ſome Pharos up, that by the light 

Our ſhip the Church may ſaile ſafe through the main, 
And not be ſwaliow'd by theſe gulfs i th! night, 


Fi 


Upon Lay-mens preaching. 


A R T thou of:nded, betauſe thou doſt (re 

*©* Eldad and Medad both to prophetic 

Within the camp, airboughthcy came not neer 
The Tabernacle, nor inabled were 

Til t/inſtant by the Spirit ? Do not ſay, 
Moſes forbid them j rather with and pray 

T bat all Gods people Prophets were g for ſo 
The meekeſt man on earth Moſes Gig do, 

But when an 1gnoramus (hall protefle 

Himſelf a Prophet, and inſpii'd no I: le 

Then Moſes or Elias, and pretend 

| TheSpiticis on him, to no other end 

Then to foment a fa&tion, and decry 

All learning in the Univerhty : 

When that Mecbanick fellows from their trade 
Shall eAarons office offcr to invade, 

And mount the Pulpic, publickly expound 

The Sacred Scripturezthough they have no-ground 
For what they (ay, but meerly. what proceeds - 
From ſpleen or fancie z [o they ſow their weeds 
Vrh' furrowes of weak hearts, which grow apace, 
Choaking the good ſeed and the herbs of grace 
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Sowne by the Minifters of God before, 
'Tis time, bigh time, that they be bid give o're, 
And that with Foſhus we cry, My Lord 
Moſes, forbid them to abuſe Gods word. 
But it both we and Moſes filent ares 
And none the madnefle of theſe Prophets dare 
Reprove, either the ſimple Aﬀe wil dot 
(The vulgar ſort) and ſpurne them with bis fooc, 
Scorning to learn of thoſe who notbing know, 
But what chey bring from ſhopboged or from plough , 
Orelſe let them expe their cn hear 
From Gods own mouth (which the worſt Judgmenc 
ThelcProphets rungyer bem I bave not ſemt5z (were) 
I bave not ſpoken co them,yet they went 
And propheſied deccits, even in my names5 
I am againſt chem therefore cotheir ſhame, 
And wil confound all thoſe that lies do teach 5 
No more (my people) do you hear (uch preachz 
But ſeek the word at their moutbs-who arc wel 
Train'd up at feet of learn'd Gamaliel, 
Eliſha's double portion do inherit,” 
Being call'd both by che Church, and bytbe Spirit, 
Who can my holy myiterics unfold, 
And forth their treaſures bring chings new and old, 
| Whocanconkirm their truths by ſtrength of reaſon, 
Mercy and judgment fing,each in 1 bir fealon 3 
That can their (everal portions giveto all , 
Humble the proud, and raiſe up then bat fall 3 
| Have mil for babes,and meat for Hronger mens 
{| Canteach bath by their preacbing, and iter pen 5 
| Prune the [uxuriant, prop the weaker plonts, 
| Hayefords for lambs, and depths tor E'cphants. 
emen thus qualificd, are thoſe I lend) 
| Touch, and only ſuch you mult atrend. 
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{pon the contrary effects of Tobatco in 


himſelf and his friend. 


JS it not wondrous ſtrange that there ſhould be 
Such different tempers *rwixe my friend and me e 

1 burn with beat when I Tobacco take, 

But be on th*orher fide with cold doth ſhake 3 

To botb tis Phylick, and like Payhck works, 

TT he cav(e o'r? various operation [urks 

Not in Tobacco,which is {til che ſame, 

Bur in the diftcrence of our bodies frame : 

What's meat tothis man,poiſon isto that, | 

And wbat makes this man lean, makes that man far 3 

W bat quencbes ones thirſt, makes another dry $ 

And what makes this man wel, makes that man Cyc, 

Sothe (ame Sun we (ce, hardneth the clay 

By bis reflex, but meles che wax away 3 

$5 the (ame word of God doth$aul convert, 

And ſoftneth bis, but hardneth Pharaoh's heart. 

Whar ere the difference of our bodies be, 

Lord let the temper of our ſouls agree, 

That ſothy Word the ſame effe& may have 

On both of us, not cocondemne, bur ſave. 


| Upon 
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Upon 4 good yeer of £ nn 4 41d a 7 1t1ck hay- 
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pave we not bud A fruixful yeer Mendes \\ 
Fair weathet'tbo'to bring ic in amaine 9 

And fall we not an offering to him pay, * 
Who gives us richly all things to enjoy ? 
Did not the b*athens ſliew their thankfulnefle 
To their Corn goddeſls,Ceret and exprifie: 
The ſame by ſactifices of-qh&belk 2111! wor 
And ſhal Wefaile our thagksto ayer bp 
To our true God, who bears tbe Chriſtian —me 2 
O let not us fall ſhort of «berafor ſhame: ! - 1 * 
Bur what wil he accept ? What (hd we bring ? 
A ſheafe of whegt,or ſome (uckeari viabcbing 2 - 
That were'bur paying him in-bis own-coyne, | 
A ſingle penny out of his whole Mine ; 
We ſhonld preſent the beſt we can devile, 
A reaſonable living ſacrifige, j _ 
Our ſon's and bodies purified from fin, 
That, © that's it which bedelighteth in 5 
Thar is tbe Corn which Angels ſha! with joy 
Reap, and into Gods beavenly Baxne. convey. 
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Upon his walking one day abroad , when 


ſometimes the Sun ſhone warm, an 


ſometimes the winde blew cold on | 
him, 


| | | 
T His emblenr's forth the world acight, | Kel. 
Which now ſhines on'me hot and bright, 
Now it blowes cold on me, 
But nece wil conſtanc be z 


Tis juſt tike the wether, 
Hot and cold b 


One while i nee with many favours crewnes, 
Anon ir Rabs mewith as many frommies, 


be - 


Why do I then my cruſt pur in it, | 
$:cigg it varies every minute ? 

I] may goe courr the moons | 

And top ber courſe, as (oon 

As bind the world to Ray 

My faichful friend a day. | 
If it be ſo inconftant, I intend 
To leck out if I can, a ſurer friend. 


Bar where is be? Not here below, | 
WhereSun doth ſhine, and wind doth blow, 


But 


(103) 


But in the beaven above, 
There do I fix my love 
On one that changeth never, 
Being the ſame for ever 3 
Itismy God who is ſo faſt a friend, 
That whom be loves,he loves unto the end. 


What tbough fometimes ke ſeems to frowne, 
. And withraugh winds to blow me down ? 
| The fault's not his,but mine , 
For be wou'd alwaics ſhine 
| On me z "is I that charge, 
My fins make bim look ſtrange; 
Yet under bis ben; brow I may diſcover 
Some ſmiling glances which betray a lover , 


Shewing that be defires no mage, 

But that I be as beretofore 3 

For *is his only aime, 

/ Fo make me ſtil the ſame 
To him, that he may be 

The very lame to me. 


__ 


Lord, let me thy unchanging favour find, - 
I ſhall not need the Sungnor fear the wind. 


— —— 
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Upon a areamthat he was writing his Ser- 
| h H 

mon Notes upon his naked breſt that \ \, 

very morning that was the Anni- g 
verſary of his Baptiſm. 


TP Hat onthe High Prieſts breft=place there was wro:c 
Hrim and Thummim,it was not for nought ; 

'MongK other ends,ſome thought it did imply 

Soundneſſe in's do&rine, in's life ſanRity. 

Waate're it ſignified, bis lips we know \| 

With learning ſhould, his heart with grace o'reflow 3 

Bo:b which preſent bim fairer farre then all | 

Toe (parkling ſtones in eAgrons PeRoral, y 

He of all Preachers ſurely is the beſt , 

Toat writes his ſermoa ficſt on his own breſt ; 

He prints bis Notes before be ſpeaks them, who 

Whar e're be teacheth is reſoly'd ro do 

Him'eif, and thus becom:s a double guide, 

Dotrine on this, example on that fide. 

He that bath Eſaus hand, and Fxcobs voice, 

Bailds with the one, with th' ocher he deft royes, « 

Lord, thou didt firſt impcintthy Law within 

The Tables of mans hearrzand when that fin 

Defaced bad thole charaRers, thou then 

In ſtonie Tables princedſt them again ; ( 

S nce they are broken, humb'y I implore, 

Tax thou wouldſt write them in my beart once more; 
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eto be blotted out, that ſo I may 
Bo:h\ead themzand obſerve them every day 3 
$9 I tby boly Veſſel ſhall imparc | 

eto others, yet within my heart 

Retain a ſavour to my ſelf, and lo 

The way I point to others I ſhall go : 

So what Saint Paul ſtrove for, 1 (hal enjoy, 
Having caugbe others,de ng Caſt-away : 
And as thy Law is written in my mind, 

S» in thy Book let me not fail co find 

My name inſcrib'd with chite «wn ſacred hand, 
Which ſhall indeitb'e for ever lands 

Bu: why upon my Chriſtning day this dream” 


| Preſented to my fancy? "Twasa Theam 


Fit for the day, for when ibe ſoul is made 

Pure by that wathing, then a ground is Ihid 
For Gods hand -writing 3 "is like Virgia wax, 
Whict only bis Divine Impreflion lacs. 

My God baptiz: m2 once morewi:h thy bloods 
And fince thou doſt not find me,make me good. 
Walh my ſoul clean,and that I may be knowne 
To be tby -Child,O ſeal me far rbine own; 
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A Solaloguy upon the CircumCiſion, com- 
monly called New-ycers-day,. + 


\s' not enough thu. God bim(elf became. 
Man like to me,and in all things the ſame, 

Excepting fin alonezbuc he nee? 
Unger the- Law, and cir@ein'd for rye-? | 
6 "MY O? 
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O exrafie of love! which for my ſake 

TheSon of God the Son of man did make ; 

Make bim,an infant, ſhed ſome drops of blood, 
AS the fir fruits to that more liberal flood 

That low'd in a ful tyde, from every parr, 

His hands, bis feete, bis kde, his head, his heart ; 
Whereof a ſoveraign balme be did compound 

To heale my wounds,and make my ſick ſoul ſound. 
What preſent, O oy ſoul, haſt thou to pay 

Thy God? What.New=yeers gift this New-yeers Cay { 
Give bim thy ſelf, who gave bimſelf for thee 5 

A better offering there cannot be. 

Do {omewhar like him roo, and circumciſe 

The toreskin of thy hearc ; then ſacrifice 

Thy purer thoughts to bim, and now beyia 

This day to live to grace, to dye to fin. 


An other upon the Reſwrreition, commonly 
called Eaſter day, 


THis day my Lord roſe early from the dead, 
Woiles I ſecurely flcep in my (oft bed, 

Nor dreaming what be did my ſoule to ſave 

Which lay long dead,and buried in the grave 

Of fin. Haſte then my ſoule,and take new breatb 

From Chriſt, to raiſe thee from this ſpiricual death 3 

Up wich the break of day ,and break thy chains 


. . Madeby tby fins, and waſh away chy Raines 
- - Jacbac pure fountalg which was opened wide, 
.- And guns ye freſh quc of thy Saviours Ge. 


He 
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Herifing left bis grave clotbes all bebind, 

D> ſo by thine, and baniſh from thy mind 

All choughts of putting them on any more, 

Buc t iſe as gold refined from its ore, _ 
Ne'ce to contra& more droffe from earth again, 
Clear and unſported as the light remainz 
52 wheri thac Chriſt to jJudg the world ſhall come, . 
Thou ſhalt not tremble at the day of doom, 

| But boldly Rand before the judg, and bear 
The final ſentence publiſher without fear 3 


| To thy cternal comfort he ſhall ſay, 


Good (eryant,enter thou thy Maſters Joy. 


— - 
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A Colloquy ”_ the Aſcenſion,common. 
ly calle Holy Thurſday.” 


The SPEAKERS. 


ANGELS, CHRIsST,, 
APOSTLES. 


; Angels, | 
Ho's this from Edom comes,witb garmears di'd © 
— From Bozra? Di'd in blood, which from bis Sos + 
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His deer kde iffued'? Waſt not he that late 
Burt cbree dayes lince was crucifi'd 7 What ſtate 
He marches in ? Theclouds bis Chario: are, ' 
And on the wings o'ch! wind be rides;'tis rare, | 
We ne're beheld tbe like unleſs ir were 

When once a fiery Chatior did bear 

The Prophet hither, which we wondred at 3 

But this a greater wonder is then that : 

That Prophet di'd not, but alive was caught 
And by the power of God to beaven brought 3 
We ſaw cach wheel ſapported by bis band) 
Yea, we aſhited by divine command, 

By ſpecial commiſſion being ſenc 

Fo wait upon him all the way he went . 
Belides,when be the Heavens mounted bad 
Amongtt bis fellow Pcopbets,he was glad 

To cake bis Seat 3 but this maH\ hath che grace 
To lit above us all,ard rake bis place 

At Gods right band, to bim all knees do bow. 


Tift. | 
Ceaſe, ceaſe your wonder and 1'] tell you bow F. 
And why this is 3 know Iam God and man; | 
As man I cannot do't,as God I can: / 
As man I dy'd,and lay cbree dayes 1th? grave, 


As GodI roſe again, migbty to ſave 

My ſelf and others from deaths greedy jawes, | 
From fins inchralment and the diyels clawes. | 
I trod the wine -pre(s of Gods wtath alone, ; 
And of the people there was with me none, 

I laok'd but no man helpt,a!l from me fled, 

Yet mine own arm mine enemies conquered 

And led Captivity captive 3 now as King 

Ot Kings I come ſalvation for to bring 

Unto my Charch,and graces ro powr down 

Upon her,and wich glories will ber crewns 


In 
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In the meen time,do you deſcend with ſpeed 
To comfor; my Dilciples ar theic need, 
' Loatthe Mount of Olivis yer they ſtay 
S:ill looking after me ; begone, away, 


Apoft les. 
Oh we have loſt che ftghc of him,no more 
Shall we enjoy bis preſence as betore. 
Wha: will become of us who now are lefc 
- Tothe wide world, of our dear Lord bereft 7 
O that we had the ſwift wings of a Dove 
To fly unto the bolome of our Love ? 
There we ſhould reſt ſecurely from all barmes, 
Emoracing and embraced in his armes» 
But what is thts ?-bebold another fight, 
Two men or Ange's rather,clad in white, 


eAngels. 
Leave gazing thus ye men of Galilee, 
For this ſame Jeſus you ſhall ſhtortly ſee 
Re:urne again in the ſame manneras | 
You new bebeld him bence to Heaven pats; 
He's gone bur to prepare for you a plece 
Againſt the time that you have run your race. 
Leave wiſhing too, for wiſhes will not raiſe 
You to the manſions of thoſe endlefle joies 
Where he reſides : bur let your choughts all bend 
In heavenly converſation to aſcend, 
Follow bis holy Reps,for ſo you ſhall 
Have your Aſcenſion, bodie,ſou},and all. 


Apoſtles. | 
We thank you for your counſel, amd obey. 
This baving ſaid, they all depart away. 7 | 
Th' Angels to heaven,th' Apoſtles bomeward went» , 
ExpeRing when the Spitit ſhould be lent. - - 
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And they endu'd with power from the Lord: 
To ſave the world by preaching of the Word, 
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| Upon all Saints day. 


Uch honour bave all the Lords Szints,that we | 
Keep this day holy to their memorie;_ | 
And reaſon good, for they examples 2re | 


% * 


To us in lite and death of vertues rare ; 
For though all vertues in ſome meaſure met 
In all che ſaints as lines i th' center, yer | 2 
| Some ſpecial grace inevery one did dye], 
' Wherein each ore the other did excel, 
' "ThuseAbram for his Faith was moſt renown'd; | 
| Fob for his ſingular Patzence was crown'd ; | 
| } Moſes for Meekneſſe did all men ſurpaſſe, | 
| | | Eliasfor bis Zeale moſt famous was [” 
| | Davidis for an Ypright beart commended, | 
| | Foſuas for a Tender bear tranſcended ; 
| . Fobnche Evangeliſt for Charity, | 
ptiſt for eAuſterity ; 
' Saint Paul for his Humility ſurmounted, 
| | When chief of faners be himſelf accounted, | | 
| _ AndleaſtofalltyApoſiles, thougb indeed | 
| , Forpains and parts he did the reK exceed ; . 
j- | Peter for Penitence the prize doth bear, 
' *) Who for bis finne ſhed many a bi:ter ceare * 
\..| Now astheir life to us ſerves for alight, 
, | 59 is their death moſt precipusin Gods light, 
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By that we leara to live, by this to die, 

By both we come to immoreality. 

Since then they are ſuch bappy guides,wel may 
We (olemnize at leaſt one annual day 

Unto their honour, yet not guiltie be 

Of ſuperſtition or Idolatry. 

When we obſerve this day, we do no mere 
Then reverence them as Saints, not tbem adore 
God's the (ole objec of our invocation, 

They bur the patcern for our imitqtion 5 
And'cis our prayer alwaies on this day, 

Tha: we their godly living follow may, 

Til we with them at laſt come to partake 

Of joyes unſpeakable for Chriſt bis ſake ; 
Whiles thus we celebrate this feſtival, 

None can vs juſtly ſuperſtitious cal. 


To Chriſt. 


A Poem of Hugo Grot. $11. lib.1. p. 10, 
Tranſlated, 


Chriſt, whicb art the head of every thing, 

From whom a bercer life then this doth ipring 3 
Thy Farbers meaſure yer , 
Whom (whiles that be bimſelf comemplated | 
In bis bigh mind) be fireams forth light of lighe, 
And ſees himſelf in's equal image bright 3 | 
Lice whom the world; - and the worlds'guardian,qn, - 
Was made: but D, be ſuddainly began To 
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Lo be rebellious, | bis high bonour |« ſt, 


And pceſt wich crimes (which bim molt deerly colt ) 


Becoming guilty of the greateſt pain, 

In this ſtate [ay, and bad for ever laine, 

Burt that thy Farber his caſe pitying ,did 
Give thee, who with himſelf before waſt bid 
Under concealed lightz eternal love 

Unto his Church did tim to mercy move. 
Histruth by dreems be wil reveal no mere, 
Nor viſions by bis Peophets as before; 

Buc willing now a living Law to make, 


And laſting league with men 5 lo thou didſt :ake 


A mortal body, and a mai-like face, 

Yet not begot the way of humane race 

By filthy lutt, but thou conceived waſt 

By power divine born of a Virgin chaſte ; 


'['bough thou no purple back to cioch thee, then 


B.ing newly born , nor bands of at med men 
To compaſle thee about and be thy guard, 

Yec Citizens of heaven keep watch and ward, 
And divine Anthems ſang about thy ſtal 
More royal thus then any Princes Hall. 

The beaſts and ſhepherds thee incircled there » 
Poor, but far happier then all Kings they were 


Inthat they knew chee 3 thou a new come gueſt 


Wer: by wr heaven to earth made maniteft. 
The Magiftood amaz'd, a ſtarre to (ee 


Nee ſeen beforez how great ((ay they)is be 


That's born,to honour whom new ftars appear ? 


Yee kiccie lignes of beaven your light forbear, 


Fordcare ye windring ſtars, and Charls bis Wayne 


To guide the Paflengers upon the Maine, 
For through the varigqus waves of things below 


1 Aad'if:'s uncertainties, this Star doth\ ſhow 


The way, nor that which unto;Baby/on brings; 
Troud ia the Courts of ber, Arſegjan Kings, - 
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Nor tothe Palices of T ibur ſtout, 

Nor ©o Feruſatem's turrets, but points out 

The Cottages of Bethlehem, and the door 

Of ſhepherds rents ; Jewes leck your King no more 
Among the Corners and the Trumpers lound, 
And th' Arms wherewich mans turie doth ſurround 
Himſelf; ye know not,wretches as ye be 

How neer a tbing to beaven is povercie, 

How (weet to ſuffer 3 cel the Parthians now, 

Goe tel the Romans, tel your Herod how 

Hee'll make the blind to-ſee, the lame to walk, 

Hee'll make the deaf ro hear, the dumbtoralke, 
Hee'll heal all plagues and {icknefles with eaſe , 

By's word not berbs, and.calmcheraying (eas. 
Thouſands be wil with little food {uſtain, 

Himſelf long time with none, and raiſe again 

The dead, make water wine at his commands 

And walk upon the (ea as on dry band, © on 
Let chem whom jewels deck, ler Martial men 

Try if they can perform the like again _. 
Theſe my poor; Thrift tan. doeincÞ dbib be cure 
Bodies alone, but minds of men make pure , 

Purges their brefſts that are poſſeſt with fin, 

And bealsthe plague-fick world which we live in. 
Tbus a right way he takes,whiles thoſe thac tand 
And mightie are, he puls down with bis band 3 
Thoſe that are weak and fallen be eres. 

But look what ſtirrs i*ch* heavensz What ſtrange aſp<as 
An4 ſtrife of things z Wohiles ſo great good in thee. 
Is recompenc'd with bateful crueltie 3 

Not by the 8ythian,or the barbarous men 

Ot Aﬀrick,or the north Pole Citizen, 

Bu: by good' Abrabams off-ipring,wbo alone 

Ot all the nxrions was thy choſen one. 

Nach riſchiete black ambicion can do, 


Whiles'e being incenſ\ with pride and hatred too ” 
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It rages finder faigned piety ; 
A ſimple fate thou dioft nor periſh by, 
But. as a thief thou di'iſt, though innocent, 
Toundergoe our fin and pugiſhmenr, 
The fins of all che wor'd did lye on thee 
Since Adam ate of the forbidden tree 3 
From that firſt hour to this they pref thee all ; 
On us thoſe bonds,on us thoſe blowes ſhould fal!, 
Thoſe ſharp black thorns ſhould prick eur temple yeins 
T be Sergeant ſhould us drag io endlefle pains 3 
The nails ſhould pierce our hands,the {pear our fide, 
And we without \nr0m be crucified : 
Bur ſo it did chy Father pleaſe, and Thee, 
To mmgle Mercy with Severity.) 


Boi, Net.4.1.1., Tranſlated, 


E thatlives quiet in a ſetled Rate, 

And treads below his feet bigh minded fate, 
That either fortune uptight can bebold 
Wirh an undannted face, and courage bold; 


Not all the raging threats & th* ſea,nor yer 
Feſuvins ſmoating fi | 


res, when ere they get 
Qut of their broken Chimneys, nor the bright 
Flaſhes of lightning 


which are uſd to (mite 

The bigbeft Toawers,til to ground they fall, 

Can move this man, or trouble him at all, 

Why doe men ſomuch Tyrants rage admire, 

Since they want ſtrength uncocheir fierce defire L 
opc 
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Mope for no good from them,and fear no.barm, 


* $oyou their feeble anger ſhal diſarme. 


But be whoſe fears are great, or bopes arc bent 


To what is not bis right,nor permanent , 


His Buckler caſts away, bis ground ke leaves, 


' Andcocntbral bimſelt a chaine he weaves. 


The 5 Met. of the ſecond book, 


THe former age, bur too much ble 
Wirh fruitful fields, content didreſ 

Not wich dul luxury, yer oft 

Their hunger,ſtaid with little coſt 3 

A ſl:nder Cheſsnut rhem ſufhl'd, 

Toey-bad nor yer the\way deviſ'd 

Tomix live bony with their wine, 

Nor were they n ſo proudiy fac 

In cheir apparel,as to ſtaine 

Whire fleeces in a purple graine. 

On Sullers ſup'd, (weet ſI:ep chey tooks 

And drink bad from the running brook 3 

The lofty Pine was then their ſhade, 


| Nat yet through deep ſeas did rhey wade $ 


Strange coaſts the Merchant bad not ſought 
For wares far ferch'd and deerly bought; 
Then the ſlril erumpers did not ſound, 
Nor birter hatreds then were found 

To die their horrid arms with blood 3. 

For how could fary think it 209d) 
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FE r& to make War, whea it coul\ lee 
Nothing but deadly wounds to be | 
The pay of blooe-ſhed ?  Othat now 
Our much corrupted times knew how 

F. om their i]! cuſto>mes to return 
Toth” ancient manners} buc they burn 
With love of gain, which is (o great 

Ir puts down &E tna's hres for heat. 
Alas,who was't that fir ft mage bold 
To dig thoſe precious. Perils, Gold ... 
And richer Jewels,wbich would fain 
Concealed from our bght bavelayne? - 
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Upon the Right Reverend, 
And moſt Learned _ i, 
Dr. P\RIDBEAUSX,; 
late Biſhop of WorceFer, 


GInce Prideaux dy'd, farewel the Muſes nine, 
Farewel all Learning bumane and divine; 

For why ſhould we pretend to any part 

Of Science, when the Genius of all Art 

Lies dead and buryed? Now to make a verſe, 

And think therewith co deck his golden Hearſe, 


Were like a boy tr a Generals grave that runs, 


And ſhoots off (quibs in ſtead of grearer guns, 
'To ſolemnizc bis Funeral Z*cwould be tbought 
Done 1n a jcer,and be be whipt if caughc. 


Alas 
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Alas we cannot ſpeak bis praiſe, for death 
E're fince it rob'd his body of his breath, 
Hath left us ſpeechleſs, atl congues were his own, 
»Ail lezrned Languages to him were Known, 
He wi:h deep judgment had more Authors read 
Then others Indexes, and might be (ed 
Tobe 2living Library, admir'd 
By this |: age, and Þy the next defir'd, 
T be Univeriny is in deſpair I. 
To find a Succeflor like him i'ch* chair 
\ His clear deciſions he delivered there, _. -. 
As Oracles dirinereceived were: 
His Arguments and Anſwers would admit 
Of no Replies,lo home ,(o ſure they hir, 
Preferment be ne're ſought,ir (ought him rather, 
Firſt he a DoRor was, and then a Father. 
Of this cur Church 3 we juſtly mourn bis fall 
Who was a Biſhop Oecumenical.. $ 
His Dioceis of Knowledg was o vaſt, 
Tbat chroughour all the Univerſe it paſt; 
|  Betwix*the Puritane and Papiſt he 
Like a ſtrong Rock faſt fixt was in his (ce, 
Againft byth FaRions he did upright ſtand 
Inciining nota jot to either hand _ 
But a (ound Prateftant he liv'd and dy'd, 
One of the Learnedſt c're was of our fide, 
They that loy'd Learning and a Scbolers name 
Raiſe Pyramids to his immortal fame. 
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To his much honoured Friend 
and Kinſman, SE. B. 


WEre I to draw Griefs piure to the life, | 
I'd take* from you now.mourning for your wile : 

Armes folded, fixed cycs,and ful! of tears, 

Repeatcd fighes, negicRed cloaths and bairs, 

Pale face, no words but what are pumpt by force, 

| Small difference is be:wixt you and a corfe. | 

Sure*cis not yous but your Ghoſt,come to tell 

| How much youloy'd your Lady;2nd bow wel, 

That baving but one foul berween you two, 


But vanith ftrai:z ſuch-power batb love to make 
| An husband pine away forhis wifes ſake 3 
| Yer all this butof grief's the outward part, 
I cannot limaube. ſorrow of your beat, 
Nor can I fees nor can you ſhew the pain 
And anguiſh which you inwardly ſuſtain, 
Only Tcan imagine that a flood 
Runs from the red ſea of your own heart -blood, 
That every time atear falls from your eye, 
A crimſon drop followes it inſtantly; 
That every (igblike to an bollow wind, 
Dotb but Ain am a (anguine ſhowres bebind; 
at to your bcſt beloved fain you wou'd 
Swim through both rivers of your tears and blood. 
But ſtay alittlezwhiles the furious tide 


Of your lwola ſorrow flowes on every fide, | 
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T” oppoſe it, were the next way to be drown'd; 
By: when it ebbs you may behold dry ground, | 
And walk ſecurely through that fea co th? ſhoar 
_ In which you might bave-been o'rewhelm'd before, 
Heark they, your Lady calls ro you from far, 
And prayes you turn your grief for her, ro care 
Of your deer cdildren, thar,as Poers fain, 
Mincru# was the iflue of Foves brain 

Without a mother s help , {o they may prove 
The ifſue of your mind as of your love ; 

Thus for their being and their breeding too, 


F They'l owe a double duty unto you. 


— — —————_—_— —_—— 


To ht truly honoured Lady ) 
the LadyR. 


Adam, Though you have many changes feen, 
Yet yare che fame as you bave alwayes beenz . 
Times work no mote on you then upon beav'n, 
In all eſtates 4y*are ſo ſerene&and even 3 
Surely (Copernicus opinion's true, 
The ecacth's the uw thing thar moves, and you 
As being of an beavenly confticmcion 5 
Unlhaken Rand in all cbis revolution 
Both in the Church-and: Srate 3 with you it fares 
As with the Angels or tbe fix<d S:ars » 
Which give their light and influence to men, 
Yet ate not ſoiled with their ills agen. 

ou are as good and vertuous, nay more 

Religious ſince thoſe times then e're before z 
For though that moſt grow worle by imitation 
Of it Epidemick fins,are now in faſhion, 


——— — 4 AG Ow 
” Y a 
- a _— wv. 
-_ . I——— _— - 


(120) 


* Tis contraty with you, who do deteſt 
A!l fin the more, the more ic ts profeſt 3 
And as when heat's with cold environ'd, 'cis 
Hotter by the Aatiperiſtals 5 
Juſt ſo your Piety by oppoktion 
Of others wickedneſs,receives addition. 

And may it ſtil] co that degree proceed, 

T hat you may never more perfeQ&ion need. 


\ 


| ; 
— } 


To the noble Lady,and to him much en- | 
acered.the Lady M.T. | 


WE envy Shropſhire now;ſince it of late 
Doth you impropriarte, 

Not letting us have tbe leaſt ſhare in you, 
Towhom a part is due, 

We wiſh your Bucklend houſe a Palace were | R 
That we might fee you there 3 f 

For ſince the time that you went bence away; 
We not our (clves enjoy. 

In lofing you we loſe our better part, 
And now we have no bearr. 

Or quick'n us wich your preſence as before, 

Or ci(e we languiſh,and can live no more, 
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0 oy! no leſs honoured = | 
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Omewhat I ome our honoured Node r : 
Spirtanhorp! Pay: PRO $2 = not blame 
The Poet; buc your ſelf, a Re 
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Since thar your worth is far above My wit, 
And either 1 Toutbetow fr your ſelf-mp & fall," * : 
Or elſe i bis Encomiums, br 
That he may ſay or write in your juſt praiſe 
= bur Foy Wi your Sun and cloud its raies.. 
Tis trite;be owes TO iy Cyblebis! his #9. 
But b ' report 
Of all Rs it 
There's none” hae 
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You need not blu 
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To the eminent PIG and Honor of ow | 


Church, Dr. Hamnxonv, 


A Lthou h che times, forbid you now to preach, / 
A publick, ye yo learned Writings ceach 

Us bow to liyt bo thele er dates, 

How we ſhould upright walk in v Wihegils waics. 

You are our | Otdopm,and dou ade. | 

'The knotcieft points in all -* 9g | 
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T To the truly VErtuons and —_—_ eſtcem- 
; ed Covufen, Mrs. M. | a 


| A Learned woman end an truthble $60 | 
| May for a Miracle amorgft #s:g0, 
| She's Mifdris:of all Artv,avd of one mort, 
| To ſhew ſo lictle of ſo great a fore 3 
That woman which bath more then common worth — 
4 Seldom wants tongue enough to ſer it forth 3 

But ſhe that knowes much with Sobcietic, 
I: ſomewhat like untothe Deitie 
bg ore with humane fleſh, which ſeems to be 


- If Much more ſhe is indeed, then (hel appear, 
| Her.infide's Velyer when her outfide's hair. 
$ Like to a veſſel full of precious wine, 
Or like unto a rich concealed Mine 3 
The veſſel makes no noiſe, but pierce ic,then 
= yeilds _ chears a heart of _ 

ne conceal'd,though rich,no 85g 
But once diſcovered is a prize for Kiags, , 
on micacle,a Miſtris of all Arts, 

; YA myſterie made up of all choice parts, 
$* veſſel £14 with NeQar, arich Mine, _ 


e 
| theſe you are,cbough you all cheſe decline; bs 
ng mike your Telf more then your ſelf co be 


Sy letring us not balf ks the 
dus Jacobs Viſion male good to you, _ 
en ore you Leep, you I_e+ the Ladder views 
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Reaching from earth to heaven, made without bangs 
Art foot whereof Humility there ſtands, 
Knowledg aboye upan tbe bigheſt round, 


' A'l other Graces like the Angels found 


Aſcending and deſcending up and down, 
To court you bexe.a while, and there you crown, 
This makes us ſomewinn; Jealous, and to fear 
Leſt by this Ladder they actewpt co; bear 
You ſoon ro heaven,and leave us in the night 
Of ignorance when we have loft our |ight, 
Scand Rill iq oux Hongizon then, we: pray, 
Like Foſhuahs Sun,anddeuble make our day; 
For you impart a greater influence bere 
Thea when you ſhall be fixe, i*ch* bigheR Spheer, 
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Tothe Right Honorable, AT” 


the Lady M. C. 


1l:b, Honour, Vertue onte combin'd 
T o make one prerfeR of the female kind, 


At length they met with'yonzand did proteſt © 
! Togo no further,but ſer up their reſt 
* Witbin your armes: thoſe now that mean to ſhare 
# 1a them, muſt botrow what you pleaſc ro ſpare: 

* You ſuperrogate,and there doch lye __ we} 


: © $+1T% 
= a. | 
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* E Suchſt>re of them in yourrict * realyri dts 
\ [7 That you may well afford (o auth 2s, will | 
| Some meaner perſons in'gbod teafure fill. - 
; | Theafter droppings ofa peri | 
| Will raiſe the l«fler brooks that'wa 


er lack'c, 


| Thegleanings of yorr Vintage will go ncer | 
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To make (mall Veſſels run o're ohce a years. _ 
Thus unto others you enoitgh.may give, . 4 
Vet ia all fulneſs you your felf may live, - 

G 3 Upors 


(126) 


__—_— 
—_—— 
_ — 


Upon hu loſing his way in a miſt. : 


| Thought I could not goaſtray, 

$2 perkeQly I knew the way: 
Yer in a MiR I miſs'd hand 
Err'd now on this,now on that band, 
And till the fog was by the Sun 
Diſpell'd, Tin a maze did run 
And ride as if*cwere Fairie ground, 
Or that the Paek bad led me round 3 
$9 whilee I wan a heavenly li 
The day's tome as dark az ni 
Which way I go I cannor tell, 


Whether it be roWates heaven or bell z-- 


Bur this T know; that there is ,0dds, 
I reread the diyels track, not Gods 


For Gods way ſt:ait and narrow is , 
"The divels broad and bard comils, 


OSun of Ri nels then ſhine, 
And ſoon diſperſe chis miſt of mine, 
Lighten the darkneſs of my mind, 
That I the way to beaven may find, 


To wo . Parnes piggy tv Ling 
about [mall matters. 


] Ook bow the Ree! forceth with ſeveral knocks, 


Fire fron) the flint into the Tinder-box, 
$5 do you ſmite each other, till you force 
Gold from "ou own.into the Lawyers purſe, 
O how like foes they brawle on either fide, 
And yet like friends your money they divide, 
Leaving you bare 38 3h Ardtomy,, _. 
All that you ger you Wy plit In your eye, . 
And never fee the wogrſe'; eden take from nc 
This Coun(et treely,znd without a fee, 

' Agree between your (etves;and make an end, 
* Doyou to him, he fo you condeſcend. 

{0 eaey 63her yell 
cecome, and lofirig witi the field, 
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Thus whiles you bot 
You't bork | , 


To 4n enviaus and malicians | perf on, 


WHy envilt c thou Pi Neighbours canſt thou tel | 
Ist*cauſein Wealth or worth he doth excel ? 
That will not make thee righer then thou arty 11 
Nor bim the poorer, bue twill vex thy bearts 
T bar will not make thee becter, nor him worle, 
But "—_ bring on bim, on thee A curſe, 

Or why maligne \ pn FRI pe Spemy.7 

Ic ae he hath d one DFE ge { ome injury,? | , 
That will wo arpanhy t ene bug Jacen E 
Him to a ſecond a e hi of 3 = 
Adding of IAN 6.0 c pb ates 
| ca 


And do him all n | deviſe, will) ; 
$3 on his head thou Tha beap coa's of fires |. 

And ſoftly mel: bis heart to thy defice, | 

So maiſt thou make thy foe to be thy friends 


And whom thou canK{nox breakacbus gently | bead.. 
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To the common Drunkard , falſely. . 
called a Good Fellow. 


(Tanner friends meet but they muſt drink t' excels ? 
Muſt all your mirth'concludein drunkenfels? 

Accurſ be he broughr ir in faſhion firſt 5 + + 5: 

Before ye were content to quench your thick; 

And not exceed three or tour cups at moſt ' 3 


| Now you carouſe till all your reaſons loſt, 


And like to overheated Dutch -menzyee 
Drinktillye fight, and fall ro {nicker (nee. - 
He that invices bis friend i'a drunken feaſts 


” Keeps out the man and entertains che beaſt : 
* Afﬀcaſt'tisng:,buta baſe Bacchanal,. 


Where the b:3\t man a Sicrifice doth fall. 


Worle then a beaſt he is; for no beaſt will. 


Be made to drink a drop more cben bis fill. 

But man his belly makes .arun, his brain 

A bog, and drinks till up i-comes again: - 

Vile man, whom God nex: 1' Angels did create, 
Bclow a Bruit thus to degenerate | 

For ſhame give o're this moſt unmanlike fin, 


p | Which too long hath thy daily praRile bin, 


Redeem thine honour d:own'd in Ale and Wine, - 
And thy (oul ſettled on tbe Lees refines 

When thy debauched life thou ſhalt correQ , 
Tbou boppier daies in England mailt expe&- + 
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Upon an old man holding an Infant be- 
tween his arms of hu own begttting. 


HÞ* N atures contradi&ion bebold, 

The extremity of Azes, young and oid, 
"The two firſt Books of Moſer, Geneſis 
And Exodusbound uptogetber *cis, 
Mey \iccing in Dreondivetnp, the Spring 
With Au uma joyn'd rogetber in a ring. 
Y »uth ja the bud new ſtarred from the womb, 
Snakes hands with age now dropping in che Tomb, 
T be warlds beginning and the end rogetber, 
The day and night» Sunſhine and rainy weatber, 
Noaonage and dotage, generation 
Mer wich corruption,and the Creation 
Od child the diflolution provesro be 
O':h' father, who &ſiroy's himſelf whiles be 
B-gers a ſon,and like che Phoenix, from 
His duſt and aſhesdorb anorber come, 


To 


To one that married a very rich, bus 
4 very deformed woman. - 


WH» is'ctbat ſayes it. was not lore 

*" Which you unto this match did moye ? 
'Twas love, bur love of money lure, 
That thus to wed did you allure 5 
'Twas not the beauty which doit lye 

Jn your wives check, or |ip,or cyt, 
Or any other part that ſhines, 

Save only in ber golden Mine, 

It were the Angels in her cheſt 

That firſt made love within your breſt, 
There fit the Cupids, there the Graces 
Relide in thaſe red and mhice faces, 

In having one wife you have many 
Exch bag a wife is, how then can ye 
Chuſe buc be rich ? for ſuch as theſe 
B-ing put to ue will ſoonincreaſe, 
Nor'will (heir b::u:y fale, for ct'are 
At fifty more th:a fifteen fair, 

As pure good mettal, asrehn'd _ 
An age hence,as when they were coin d, 
Proviied you kcep them in binds. 
From Falling into hackers bands. 
of If Pleafore be nor, Profi.'s in 
| Yourmatch, Poligamy's no fin, 
Ina free'$ are you may be bold 
To marry every piece of Golds 
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Though they ſo numerous be as will 
The Great Tucks vaſt Seraglio fill. 
et eake my counſel, look well co them, 
For many chances will undo them; 
[They may becall'd in by rh State, 
And valued at a lower rate ; 
They may be rounded and defaced; 
Oc with worſe metrgl be debaſedz , 
They may perhaps ſuffer a rape, 
Be plundred from you ; ſhould they [cape 
'T hele Accidents, yer wings bave they 
Like Cupid, and will flee away , . 
Leaving you lictle elſe behind 
Bur your {ad choiſe and (adder mind: 
For when your money's gone,your wife. 
. Will Ray to rex you all'your life. 
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| His opinion concerning diſputations in. | 
the Country , where the Major part | 
of the Auditory are Illiterate 'per- | 


ſons - 


"Tis (eldome ſeen a popular diſpute 
* © Dothanty good 3 you may perhaps confure 
Bur not convert * beretiek ; he wil, : 
$2y what you can, bold faſt bis errour itil. 
Beſides, the vulgar Auditors do weigh . 

3 Allarguments as their affe&ions ſway, 
7? Not a8 their ceaſonzand think that the beſt 
- F Which with moſt noiſe and eagernefle is preft ; 

; Jothey adbere unto the worler (ide, 

3 Orgo away much*more unſatisf'd : 
2 Then they came therelike ſome young Conjurers ſpe], , 
Raiſing more divels up, ther be can quel_ _—_ 
Orlay again; like Bees, che common rout _ | 
Wil ſwarme about your ears and buzze you out, + 
But humme the FaRions up, and lowdly cry .. 

On your Antagoniſts fide, ViRory. 4 

Forbear then ſuch diſputes henceforth to move, 

For fear they ſhogld the Churches ruine prove 3-0 , 
Theſe points are firter for the.Prefs or $choolete. 
Itis the beſt way not to anfwer fools ' 
According to their folly, which wil tiſe  *' + 
Higher by oppoling3ler atone it dies. Bb 


—— — - 


Mpon his late Ague, or the new Feaver, 
as it was cal} d. 


WH: a tcange thing's this Ague? which doth make 
Me like an earthquake fi: ſt with cold to ſhakes 

Then like mounc Erng burn wich fervent beats 

And by and by dif lve into a ſwear? 

Sure "tis ſome Cacodamon, by bis art 

Inftnuating bimſcltc in cyery part $ 

Now in the head, then in the back it lies, 

$-metimes i*tt? Komack, ſomcrimes in the thighs, 

Now like a Souldier whom nothing can fray,. 

He ſets upon me boldly at midday g 

Then like a thief fteals on me late at nigbt, 

Oc early ere th'approach o'th'morning light, 

Shame of Phyſicians "is, for all abcir tribe 

Cannor a cercain remedic preſcribe. = 

Fauftus or ſome ſuch Conjurer would be 

Tie becrer Dor in this cure, for be 

Might by his magi.k charms perhaps expel 

Tais freezing, buraing, (wea:ing ſpirit of bl 

If then i: wil no 0.her way be gone, 

I wil turac Conjurers bur an boly one, 

A 1d wich my prayers to heaven .exarciſe 

This evil ſpicit thusz Lex God aciſe ____ 

Wb bea'ing in his- wings, 20d firſt begin 

To beal my fouls difcaſe arvi bevnclcobe, 

Ten let this greut Phyſician apply © 

& lUvegs cure my bodies malady g | 


ake 


'To Life again, ſuch as che faints enjoy. 
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Thou that didft legion with a word expel, 
But ſpeak rbe word, thy ſervant ſha) be wel. 


The Accident, 


W/As it by negligence, or accident, 

That in my ficknefle as my fervant went - 
To warme my bed, fome afhes ſhe ler fall ? 
Neither perbaps, bur *cwas propbetical, 
Forecelling thac I muſt ro afhes curn, 

And as be inclofed in my urne. 

And if that providence hard ſo decreed, 
Welcome i'th' name of God, let Death ſucceed 
His elder brother,Slecp, and rben give way 


Now on fmy grave I chink, and yer not quake, 
Since thence as from my bed I hal awate, 
When I lie down in duſt 1 doe not die, 

Bu take a nap, and rifer*crernity 5 
My ſoul ſhall reaflume ir's duſt again, 
And in a blefſ:d union Ril rem | 
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Hpon his Recovery from his Ague, 


[T render unto thee my God 2 
Since thou haſt with thy rod 
In meaſure me corre&ed,to prevent . 

A ſharper puniſhment, 
T bat I may not condemned be at laſt, 
And in the lake of fire and brimRone caſt? 


WHa: ſha 


Seven violent fits I had,to ſhew that I 
Am mortal,and muſt die : 
- Butthen ſuch was chy yil,I had no more, 
Thou Locd didſt me reſtore 
To healch ,and having brought me neer the grave) 
Declaredſt then iby mighty power to lave. . « 


How mucb thy mercy doth tby juſtice paſſe ? 
A ſinful man] Was, 
S: yen times a day I bave offended thee, 
Yet thou forgavcſt me; 
Yea though my fins exceed the ſtars of heaven, 
Yet thou my plagues reduccd baſt to ſeven, 


Alas:all ſeven doe ſcarce to one amoynt 3 
+*4*; Juftly1cannot count 
Theni altogether balf a plague, they goe 
But for a ſtroak or ſo; Ap 
n 
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| And only ſerve to let me underſtand 
| They come not from a judy, bur fathers band. 


A wiſe and tender father that doth {mite 
In mercy not in ſpite, 
: Nox to avenge bimſelf,bueme Vamend, . Nas 
| Which is the chicteſt end - | 
: Inall bis chaſtjſements: be wil.net break © 
The bruiſed reedznot quite o'rethrow the ones 
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Bar harngbumbled himsfnotgedyrten 


| aiſeth bin ain, , ? 
Z OLord, do ſo by me and ow ew chy ſtrength 
] In my.weak Race; at. length, +.) rs 1c 2 | 
2 Thatlike aTret c on! es rack'r by Saied.. ary 
& Pale aa | yandin mink 498 23512 
q ans fl [3455.1 THIRTIES 
T1 2k 
} Stronger inbotheo ſerve thee, and cogive 1 
; Thee chanks tha yer I lives | 
} Andlet me uſe this, my-recovered health, - 
| Not to increaſe my wealcb, 
Oc ſpend jc on my luſk,as i is mens faſhion, A 
But cothy glory and MnrpNa legs. "4; 41-0 
it 
The 
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A famous Epoch in your Almanack, 


' Oaly the Trees ute blofforifed; and Fo + . 


Upon 4 great fbowre of ſnow that fel on | 
May day, 1654 


Y OU that are weather-wiſe,and pretend to know 
Long time before when ir wit rain or ſhow, 

Whea'*c mil be faire or foul, when bot of cold, 

Here ftand and gave a while , I dare be bold 

To ſay, you never faw the like g nay more, 

You never beard the like of this 'befute, 

Since Snow.in May $' you may bereafter mit 


Prodigious "tis, and I begin to fear 

We bave miſtook the (eaſor of the yeer 3 
'Tis Winter yer, and tbisis Chriſtmas day, 
Which we indeed miſealrhe fit of Mey, 
Summer and winter tow tonfourided be, © 
And we no diff:renee berwixt thein fet, 


The Glaſſonbury Hawthorn ul'd co doe, 

Upon tbe day of Chriſts nativity, ; 
As Cambden els in bis C borograpby.' 
T be youths for cold creep in the Chimneys end 
Who formerly the day did ſprightly ſpend 

In merry May-games ; now they bang the head 
And droop ,as if they and their (ports were dead, 
Pechdaps (ome ſuperſtitious Cavalier , 

'That lov'd to keep his Chriflmasrznil go near 


To 
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| Tomake an ill interpretation 
Oſthis, and cal't a Judgment on the nation 
For our deſpifing of that time and ſeaſon 
Apia ihe ancienteuomenandrigatrexfon, 
= Þ As beconceives, and fince wee'l nor allow. 
* One in December w' have a Chriftrrias now. 
 Burweea better uſe may make of it 3 
0 And though not to our minds the Weather ht, 
} Yettoour (ouls convert the ſame, and thence 
| ErtraQt this wholeſome holy infereace. 
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' From this unſeafonnadle'change of weatber 

' Wichout us, what's within us we may gather g- . 

| When in our hearrs the Simmer Gronld | begin, © » 
: And grfces grow, "is Wiater by our fin, 

All frcſt and ſnow, yerbiag comes up that's good, 
The fruits o'th' Spirit nipe are in the bud. _ 
Our May's turn'd to December, and our Sup. - 


Declines before he half bis capeſc bathrung * 
Othonthe San 'of Righteoulneſſe diſplay. + + * | 
Thy beams of mercy, make it once moce May | 


Within our ſoalegy, ler it ſhine warm and clears 
Producing in us yer a fruitful year, 
Let it diflolye our ſnow into a ſhowre 
Of hot and penicenc tears, which may procure 
A bleffineg on the Nation, and at la 

A General pardon for all faults are pat. 


- 


(140) in | 


The Concluſion, 


To _ dread Soverd! one 
| And deer Maſter, 
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EF King of Kings. | | 


T:fon King of Kings; and Lard of Lords, . Þ 
1] owe aroma 468 wh [5 


*Muſe'nd tribute now affords, 
But what firſt comes from thine own Treaſurie, 
A leafe of ptaiſe 
Is all chat E can raiſe. 


1 


And yet that leafe is taken from 
Thy Tree of grace thou grafted in my heart, 
Accept ir then,fince it doth come 
Prom that ſtock which to me thou didRt imparr $ 
Ic is thine own, 
To all the world be'c known. 


+... , Ido confefletheground in which 
«Tis (et, is poor, and long bath barren been, 


For 
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For how alas, could ic be rich, 
' When nought but thorns and chilies grew therein ? 
O ler thy grace = 
Above my fins take place, 


$3 Warr 


And in my beart tbe upper band 
Let it ſtil have, a happy viRorie, 

T hat I cby Cuampion may ftand 
Undaunted 'grink all chat oppoſeth thee 2 


$0 whiles I live, 
I ſhall thee praiſcs give, 
Or if whiles in this Vale I ſtays 


To praiſe thee well wil be too bard aching, 


Then totby holy bil convey 


My ſoul, where 1 may Hallelujabs fing 
In an bigher 


And better tuned Quire. 


